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AUTHORS and BOOKSELLERS 
of Great-Britain and Ireland. 


- 


GENTLEMEN, 


HEN I wrote this little Hi- 


{Wis ſtory, which you may be 


aſſured is not a Superſtruc- 
ture raiſed on the Whims of idle 
Fancy, but ſolidly founded on Pillars 
of Truth; I was in ſome Doubt 
with 


(iv) 


I ſhould commit it. As it breathes 
War, or at leaſt delineates the Image 
of War, I preſumed it would be 


adviſeable, to make it over to the 
Care and Peruſal-of all the bellige- 


rent Powers now in Europe; but ap- 


prehending, upon more mature Deli- 
beration, that it was quite foreign to 
their Manner of making War, and, 
that probably it would afford them 
little or no Inſtruction, I reſolved to 
dedicate it to your Service. Receive 
it therefore, GENTLEMEN | Let it be 
exalted by your Approbation ! Che- 
riſh it fondly as your dearer Half! 


Methinks, I hear you ſay; © No- 
a thing could be better calculated 
« for pointing ò ut the many Abuſes, 


« which 


with myſelf to whoſe Guardianſhip | 


n 


e 


(*.3 
« which for ſome Time paſt have 
ce been induſtriouſly adopted into the 
« Province of modern Criticiſm. We 
« heartily with it may thoroughly 
« reform them: But to effect this, 
« would be more than an Herculean 
& Labour. In what, hitherto, have 
« a Multiplicity of ſerious Ex- 


_ « poſtulations with our pretended 


« Critics availed? They derided 
« ſuch Efforts as impotent to decry 
te their Petulancy, and even traduced 
te them as more flat and inſipid than 
« their own uncritical and dull Ani- 
c madverſions: But as you, Sir, 
c have traced out a Path, untrodden 


« yet by any but yourſelf, there is 
« ſome Glimmering of Hopes, that 
* your Hiſtory will be a Means to 
« convince the Literary World, and 
| «© thoſe 


(vi) 
ce thoſe connected with it, that Cri- 


<« ticiſm is a Matter of too great Im- 
« portance to be made a Trade of, 


« or to ſerve Views purely lucrative, 
ce in either Author or Bookſeller,” 


— 


What have I done? How ſhall I 
excuſe myſelf for the Effronterie of 
putting ſuch a Diſcourſe in your 
Mouth, ſo much in my Favour? I 
confeſs I had no Deſign to extort 
from you an Encomium; neither 
does my Piece merit any in my 
own Thoughts, Itis yet in Embryo, 
bordering upon Nothing and Some- 
thing ; but perhaps, ſoon after it is 
brought to Light, it will ſhoot up 
into a gigantic Size, I mean in- 
to few Volumes in Folio, Charta 
Maxima; Pages, One Million: For 
I am poſitively bent upon ſtriking off 

all 
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(v) Y 
all the Heads of our Hydra of mo- 
dern Criticiſm, till the Monſter is ex- 


tingaiſhed, or learns more Senſe and 
better Manners. 


I make no Doubt of having your 
good Wiſhes for Succeſs in ſo ardu- 
ous an Undertaking ; for which, a 


? Return of Thanks ſhall be made you, 
in a more proper Time and Place, 


by 
GENTLEMEN, 


Your moſt devoted 


Humble Servant, 


The AUTHOR, 
8 


P R O- 


r 
1 . 


ES no Taſk, duly conſidered, can 
#05 be more difficult than what I 
VP am going to acquit myſelf of, 
it will be highly neceſſary to proceed with 
the exacteſt Caution and Method: Firſt, 
to extricate myſelf from the Embaraſſ- 
ment of any future Clamours againſt this 
Piece. Secondly, to give my Readers a 
juſt Notion of the Subject-Matter. It is 
therefore, before my Eagerneſs for diſ- 
cuſſing any main Point ſhould hurry me 


2 abruptly into the Midſt of Affairs, that 


B I have 


(2) 
I have deſtined the tliree firſt Chapters as 
Preliminaries, . to elucidate the Significa- 
tion of the Terms' Author and Critic, and 
to oblige the Public with ſome intereſting 
Anecdotes of my own private Hiſtory. 
Hereby, I muſt ſuppoſe, the Reader's 
Mind will be ſufficiently prepared, and 
that it will afterwards ſhew as great an 
Alacrity in peruſing, as I had in writing, 
the _ 


CHAP, 


EA 


(3) 
| 
| 
| 229 X28 eee 
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2 Wherein the Author, by a new and ſurpri- 
ng Hypotheſis, proves that in a Multipli- 
city of Reſpetts, there is an exatt Analogy 
Between an Author and a Maſhroom. 


HE Thought juſt came into my 
1 Head, without either Study or 
Premeditation, that nothing in Nature 
reſembles ſo much an Author, or at leaſt 
ſome Authors, as a Muſhroom. The Royal 
Society, if they have ſpare Time 
enough on their Hands, may enter into a 
learned Diſceptation about the Qualities: 
B2 of 


£ 


('4) 

of this extraordinary Production: They 
may tell you in ſcientific Terms, that a 
Muſhroom is a ſelf-exiſting Subſtance, 
and therefore without Father or Mo- 
ther; or that, if it has a Stamen Vite 
in it from any generative Principle, it 
muſt be the Reſult of ſome Eſſence ex- 
tremely volatile, hard to be fixed by any 
chymical Operation, and as ſoon as im- 
bibed, quickly evaporating by more or 
leſs ſtrong-ſcented EMuviums through 
the Meatus's of a very ſpongy Texture. 
Purſuant to this laſt Notion, ſome grave 
Naturaliſts, not without ſubſtantial Rea- 
ſons, have attributed the generative Fa- 
culties, or, as others are pleaſed to call | 
them, the genial Powers productive of 
Muſhrooms, to nitro- aerial ſulphurated 
Particles, ſublimed by the ſolar Rays 4 
from animal excrementitious Juices, and 
afterwards precipitated by unknown 
Cauſes perhaps, by the ſuperincumbent 

Prefſure 
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($) 
Preſſure of Evening Damps upon the 
Surface of the Earth: Hence, in the 
ſhort Space of a Night, or leſs Time, 
ſprout up Muſhrooms of different Sorts 
and Dimenſions, according as the Earth's 
Boſom has been impregnated with greater 
or ſmaller Portions of this ſeminal Ma:- 
ter; if, with Propriety, it can be ſo de- 
nominated. However, it muſt be cor.- 
feſſed, that not a few of the Il/nminc:i 
in the Diſcuſſion of this nice Point, have 
traced the Cauſe ſo far up as the electri- 


cal Force of Thunder and Lightning; ; 


for, fay they, it is Matter of Fact, that 
we never have ſuch a Plenty of Muſh- 
rooms as after a Thunder-Storm. Cer- 
tainly, by ſo grand and ſo terrible a 


Cauſe, we muſt form a very aſtoniſhing 


Idea of the Effet ; but as, according 
to Logic Rules, Beings ought not to 
ebe multiplied without Neceſlity,” we 


1 need neither ranſack Nature, nor our 


| B 3 rall.s 


(6) 


Brains for any other Cauſe of this ſtrange 


Phenomenon, than the one already. af; 
ſigned in * the nitro- aerial ſulphurated 
«© Particles ſublimed from animal excre- 
© mentitious Juices;“ and with this 
Cauſe will very naturally coincide what- 
ever is operated in this Reſpe& by a 
Thunder Exploſion : For as it little mat» 
ters, whether Thunder be generated by 
Vapours iſſuing. from Water, or Fumes 
and Steams oozing from the Earth and 
ſulphuro-oleaginous Juices z or laſtly, 


el 


by the Spirits exhaled from more acid 


or nitrous Juicesz ſo likewiſe, in ac» 
counting for the Origin of Muſhrooms, 
it will be of no great Moment to fix up» 


on a proper Appellation for the Exhala- | 


tion that gives them Birth; becauſe, not 


only the Earth and Water fend forth 

Profluviums, but alſo, there is ſcarce a 
Body that does not breathe by a conti- 
nued Efflux fimilar Evaporations, as g 
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(7) 
may be experienced in the Magnet, and 
in all electrical and odorous Bodies. 


The facetious Writers of Apologues, 
ſeldom or ever introduce any of their 
Muſtrious Perſonages of Cats and Mice, 
Foxes and Geeſe, Hogs, Dogs and Aſſes, 
without ſumming up the Advantages 
ariſing from ſuch polite Converſation and 
Intercourſe, by fome quaint or ſhrewd 
Alluſion appoſite to the Actions of Men, 
which they are pleaſed to term Moral, or 
Application. It is in Complaiſance to 
this no leſs ingenious than uſeful Man- 


ner of Writing, that I intend to ſpare 


no Pains in making a proper Application 


of my elaborate Diſſertation on the Gene- 
tation of Muſhrooms to the Generation 
of Authors; for, though it be a com- 
mon Foible with Writers to ſay and not 
prove Things, which, no Doubt, is 
; more owing to a Dearth of Senſe and 


1 RKeaſon, 
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(8) 


Reaſon in their intellectual Faculties, 


than to any Want of Inclination; yet, 
conſidering the important Part I have to 
act, in acquitting myſelf, of this Work 
to the, intire Satisfaction of the Public, 
it will be incumbent on me to ſcrew up 
my Invention to the higheſt Point of 
Art and Science for diſplaying in pro- 
per Colours this Arcanum of the Muſh» 
room as analogous to an . 


* 


'4 1 


And firſt, as prokably a Muſhroom 
may be a ſelf-exiſting Subſtance, and 


therefore without Father or Mother; ſo 


alſo may an Author: For who with any 
Shew of Reaſon can alledge, that an 


Author has. received his Being from a 


Cauſe extrinſic -to ., himſelf; or, wo 
can, perſuade: the World by Dint of 
Argument, that a Male and Female, 5 
bent upon the Execution of the moſt 


eſſential matrimonial Function, ſhould 
addreſs 


k 


# q 4 2 * 
to Cowes dr et 


(9) 


addreſs each other amidſt the Raptures 
of their genial Warmth : Come, let 
% us for the immortal Honour of our 


c reſpective Families, and for our own 
“ future Glory, beget an Author or Poet; 


or ſomething like an Author or Poet!“ 
Hence it is, that a vaſt Number of pro- 


found Metaphyſicians, wandering through 
the Mazes of wild Fancy, could not ex- 
tricate themſelves ſo far as to be able to 
drop one ſlight Conjecture about an 
Author, or Poet's . being born, yet 
not begotten “: And hence it is, 
that Authors and Poets themſelves, when 
fired by their Enthuſiaſm, have left re- 
corded in fair and legible Characters, that 
nothing terrene* was ever an Ingredient 


in their Compoſition; that they have 
been brought forth, nurſed and educated 


* Poeta naſcitur, ſed non fit. 
% Phear. 
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610) 
on the Pierian Mount + ; and that as an 
evident Demonſtration of their being the 
genuine and identical Offspring of the 
Muſes, Phrenzy had often expelled the 
ſenſitive Qualities of human Nature from 
their Boſoms“. We need not now be 
ſurprized, if Authors and Poets diveſt 
themſelves of every Thing human about 
them; if they diſclaim with Contempt 
their natural Parents z and, if they pride 
themſelves in ſome Origin lineally de- 
ſcending from the Air, the Moon, the 
fixt Stars, the etherial Fire, or the ima- 
ginary Spaces beyond the Limits of the 
Univerſe, - The exalted Notions they 
entertain of all their Productions, is what 
inſpires them with the Confidence that 
mere Man could not _ them Birth : 


+ Ego quem Pierio Mater enixa eſt Jugo. 
* Jam Furor humanos * de pectore ſenſus 
Expulit. Claud. 


Juſt 
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ö 
Juſt ſo, Alexander the Great, from the 
Mightineſs of his Exploits, would fain 
perſuade himſelf, as well as others, that 
the God Jupiter Ammon had a greater 
Share in getting him, than his ſuppoſed 
Father Philip. 


Without making a Recapitulation of 
what has been faid, in Order to refreſh 
the Reader's Memory, which, I dare ſay, 
is pretty tolerable, I ſhall in the ſecond 
Place undertake to make good the Aſſer- 
tion, that as an Author cannot be a Terre 
Filius, fo to preſerve in him ſomething 


ſimilar to the Stamen Viiæ of a Muſh- 


room, he muſt proceed, according to ſome: 
chymical Adepts, from the Quinteſſence 


of an heterogeneous Subſtance, though 
more probably, from the Quinteſſence 


of one partly homogeneous, and partly 
heterogeneous. This I am inclined to 


avouch for from my own Experience ; for 
| having 


j 
| 


612) 


having one Day, as much out of Curioſity 
as Knowledge, muſtered into an Alem- 
bic the Brains of three Times ſeven ce- 
lebrated Authors, and having extracted 
their ſpirituous and unctuous Parts by 
repeated Diſtillations; having alſo, after 
throwing aſide the Caput Mortuum, gone 
through ſeveral and ſeveral Times all 
the Operations Art could poſſibly ſug- 
geſt, in Hopes to come at the original 
and conſtituent Principles of an Author : 
All the homogeneous Parts I could make 
out, conſiſted of ſome cryſtalized Par- 
_ ticles which very tenaciouſly adhered to 
the upper Concavity of the Veſſel, and 
theſe by an exact Analyſis proved to be 
nothing elſe than Se- Love, Self-Suffi- 
ciency, and Stiffneſs in Opinion, the only 
homogeneous Qualities in all Authors, 
which they never upon any Account 
will relinquiſh, and which are always 
uppermoſt in them. I reduced theſe. 

cryſtalized 
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cryſtalized Particles over a ſtrong Fire 
into a Calx, which being pulverized, by 
the Application of a lighted Match, had 
all the Properties of the real Pulvis ful- 


minans, imitating by a ſurpriſing Diver- 


ſity of crackling Sounds the rumbling 
Noiſe ruſhing ex Ano for allaying inteſtine 
Commotions. Being fatisfied with the 
Succeſs of my Experiments on the ho- 
mogen2ous Parts, I ſet about examining 
with great Circumſpection the heteroge- 
neous, - which being a Fluid, I took Care 
to preſerve it in a Phial hermetically 
ſealed. I could diſcern by the Help of a 
Microſcope every minute Portion of this 
Fluid compoſed of Animalcules, all dif- 
ferent in Shape and Colour from each 
other. This made me conjecture, and 
not improbably, that theſe Animalcules 
were the Principia of all the Subjects in 
an Author's Brain, and that by a right 


: Uſe, they might be improvable into all 


a Arts 


(214) 
Arts and Sciences : For, according to the 
common Saying of a Man's doing Won- 
ders „when the Maggot takes him in 
« the Head;*” ſo an Author, when one 
of theſe Animalcules, which are a ve- 
ry ſubtil and active Kind of Maggot, 
twitches more or leſs his Glandula Pinea- 
lis, ſeldom fails to ſwell his Thoughts 
into Works more or leſs voluminous, 


Now as all Kinds of Maggots derive 
their Generation from the Putrefaction of 
animal excrementitious Juices, and as 
Muſhrooms cannot boaſt of a more illu- 
ſtrious Origin; ſo, in the third Place, 
purſuant to our Analogy, it will follow, 
that an Author, having nothing to digni- 
fy him, nothing to recommend him to the 
World but his Brains, and the Quint- 
eſſence of theſe Brains being nothing but 
Maggots of all Sorts and Sizes, muſt 
ſeek after no other Cauſe of Exiſt- 
ence; 


— 


” ” _—_—_ 
* — on. " 
: » * 4 2 1 - 5 P * * 
4 * 8 n * ** . 2 4 2 * 
_ * = 


" IV 


2 


* 


1 oy 


3 
'F 
- 
iN 
4% 
* 
4 
3 


„ 
ence; theſe very Maggots being the 
grand Source of all his Wit, and all his 
Humour; all his Schemes, and all his 
7 Syſtems.. 


This Point may be ſhewn in all the 


Light of mathematical Demonſtration, 
2 particularly as it affects Innovations in 


religious or philoſophical Politics; but a 


Word to the Wiſe is enough: For they 
alone know, that the Brains of thoſe 
who fo ingeniouſly diſcuſſed theſe To- 


pics, have been impregnated even with 


I a Superfetation of Maggots. 


1 might here cloſe the Analogy of 
Authors and Muſhrooms z but as ſome 
attribute the ſeminal Matter generative 
of the latter to Thunder-Storms, I muſt 


ſee whether the Analogy can take Place. 


= No... . I am ſure, it cannot; at leaſt, 
if it can, it muſt be remote: For the 


Force 


| 
| 
h 


(16 ) 
Force of the Kind of Thunder that can 
be ſuppoſed to act upon an Authors 


Brain, muſt be fulminated either from 
the Spleen of ſome malevolent Critic | 


againſt his Writings ; or Poverty occa- 
fioning a Thundering in his Guts muſt 
rouze him to go to Market with his Lu- 
cubrations, that he may get wherewithal 


5 


to give him a peaceable Admittance | 
into a Cook's Shop; or, laſtly, if his 1 


Fate is to be coupled with a Vixen of a a 
Wife, ſhe, no Doubt, wanting more ſo- 4 
lid matrimonial Enjoyments than the Eu- 


tertainment of ſilent and gloomy Medi- 


tations upon a Broom-Staff, will often 
ring a Peal of Thunder with that unruly ' 


Member, her Tongue, in his Ears: Any | | 


of theſe Kinds of Thunder, I fay, act 
procigiouſly upon an Author's Brain, 0 
and quicken him into Flaſhes of the 
moſt inflamed Conceptions : In the firſt : 

| | Caſe, * | 


| (17) 

3 Caſe, by paying off the Critic in his 
2 own Coin; in the ſecond, by hoping to 
ſet aſide his Paper-Diet for ſubſtantial 
Beef and Pudding; in the third, by 
. 2 chaſtiſing his beloved Spouſe. for having 
| by her Clamours made him loſe Sight of 
a2 Thought worth its Weight in Gold. 


In Conſequence of an Axiom, me- 
thinks, in Metaphyſics, That the Ef. 
4 fect is of the ſame Condition with the 
„ Cauſe,” I am induced to form ano- 
ther Analogy between the Muſhroom 
and the Author, which had like to eſcape 
ö me. The Muſhroom owes its Being to 
2 Principle of Putrefaction, fo alſo does 
the Author, as it ſufficiently appears from 
his maggotty Brains, The ' Muſhroom 
, 7 will decay and all its beſt Juices evapo- 
, 3 rate, unleſs almoſt as ſoon as gathered, it 
, is converted into Ketchup, is made an In- 
11 gredient 


(18) 
gredient in Sauces, or is preſerved in We 
ſome Pickle, In like Manner, the Au- 
thor may, for a little Time, be in Re- 
queſt, but he droops into Oblivion, lies 
neglected on a Shelf, and cannot afford 
the Pleaſure of a ſecond Reading, unleſs 
his Genius can catch up ſome Sparks of : 
Brightneſs and Vivacity, can dreſs his g 
Thoughts with the Sauce of Reaſon, and 
can preſerve them in the Pickle of Judg- 
ment. Again, Muſhrooms being hard 
of Digeſtion, being naturally cold, and 
of Conſequence poiſonous, the- ſame 
Qualities will indiſputably be inherent to 
an Author; but as theſe require an intri- |} 
cate Inveſtigation of their Cauſes, I ſhall 4 
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reſerve a Place for them in another 
Work, and here only ſhall make a ſea- , 
ſonable Innuendo to the courteous Reader 
for complimenting me with his hearty | 
Thanks for bringing to Light this ſo 

ſigni⸗ 
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(19) 

Mignificant Analogy of the Author and 
Muſhroom, which without any Tergi- 
ation or Evaſion, he muſt declare to be 
ee noble, new, and never before ſo much 
as thought of,” 


'S w# 


Tnſigne, recens, alla indium ore alio, 
Hos, 


CHAP, 


(20) 


. 


S 
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The Author's Account of bis Mother's De- 
fign to have him educated in the Univer- 
fities of the Planets Mercury and the | 
Moon ; and in what Manner that De- ; | 
ſign was fruſtrated, : 


. 


H A v ING 0 80 diſcovered | 


the Origin of an Author, toge- | 4 | 


ther with the Cauſes of all his Wit and 4 
Learning, it would argue a Want of 1 
Underſtanding in Things ſo much inte- ! ( 


reſting me, and ſo much to my Ho- 4 
nour, if I intended to lay in my Claim + 


vo 
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(21) 
to any other Cauſe or Origin. And in- 
deed, ſeveral Reaſons concur to corrobo- 


rate the Opinion of my being of this 
| Stamp. It is true, I have no metaphy- 
ſical Certainty of it; neither can I de- 
monſtrate as clear as two and two make 
; four, how, and in what Manner I am a 
Partaker of it: But this I am ſenſible of, 
2 t that N accordin g. to the Rule- of Comjetture, 
8 one of the four Ways imagined by Fa- 
1 . ther Mallebranche of knowing Things, I 
Fam an unworthy Fraterculus of the Order 
4 of Authors; for as this highly learned 
k and vertuoſo Romiſb Prieſt dared boldly 


conjecture, that another Man was en- 
FHowed with a Soul diftin from Mat- 
d 4 r, becauſe he was certain, he. himſelf 
as poſſeſſed of one in the ſame good 
{4 Zondition ; ſo I do as boldly conjecture, 
chat I am an Author, becauſe my Brains 
are fertile in Maggots, not in the emi- 
| - nent 


). 
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nent Degree of Deſcartes, Spinoſa, Hobbes, 
and Chubb, but in that of our juſtly cele | 
brated Moderns. 


The Parents, from whom I borrowed a 
my earthly Portion, obſerving from the 1 
Indoles of my early Youth, that few could 
bid ſo fair as I did for becoming an Au- 
thor, were often in deep Conſultation | 
about the Manner of educating me for | E | 
theſe great Hopes. At laſt, my Mother 
as nice a Connoiſſeur as any of her Sex, 
pronounced this Sentence, not raſhly to 
be reverſed by my Father, Uncle, or any | 
other: That 1 muſt be trained up, not 
„ in any one of our Univerſities for | f 
« Folks learn nothing in them but Greet 
« and Latin Words: But in the Univer- 
« ſities of the Planets of Mercury and 
* the Moon; that by ſtudying the eom- 
2 of: ſeven Years in each, 

« I may 


& 


oy, 
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„„I may be enabled to maintain within 
* myſelf an exact Equipoize of Aridity 
and Humidity, of Subtilty and Den- 
« ity, of. Sprightlineſs and Gravity: 
3 + The Former being taught by the Pro- 
. feſſors of Sciences in the Mercu- 
„ rial, and the Latter by thoſe in the 

ö Lunar Colleges. 1 


No | Propoſal could be conceived in 
nore accurate Terms, or was more high- 


Jy applauded, till the Queſtion was put 
| by my Grandmother, how I could get 
9 o either Place: For, ſaid ſhe, neither 
* have we the Strength to toſs Moun- 
tains upon Mountains, as the Giants in 
the Days of Yore did, to dethrone 
. Jupiter; nor have we the Skill of De- 
dalus to frame Wings for bearing him 
« through the Air; nor can any Car- 
penter in our Country be furniſhed 
« with 


; 
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de with Timber to make” a Ladder long 
enough to reach the Sleies. «© Piſn 
4 yqu talk like an old Fool, replied my 
<« Mother : Have not I, pray, a Dozen 

<« Eggs no under my Gooſe, and can- 
s not we teach the Gollins, when they 
«grow biggiſh ; firſt, to run about yoked 
« together by a Kind of Harneſs; ſe⸗ 1 
« condly, to drag after them ſomething] 
of a Cart; and thirdly, when they are 
60 fully fledged, to mount into the Ain, 4 
« and carry along with them all their 
«© Trinkets?”?. In ſhort, my Mother' 9 4 
Counſel was followed, Nemine contradi-\ 
cente: She took upon herſelf to be Con. 
vernante to the Goſlins, and all our 
Neighbours and Acquaintance were full 
of warm Expectations, that one Day or 
other, we ſhould. have Geeſe as expert 
and as well tutored as thoſe of Domingo 


o 


de Gonzales,' and that by their ſurpriſing! 
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Agility, I might take a Journey, when- 
ever I pleaſed, even to the Cælum Cry- 


my. Halluum, Empyreum, or Primum Mobile. 


The gentle Reader need not doubt of 
my being extremely fond of the Whim. 
Scarce a Day paſſed, when the Geeſe 
were pretty apt Scholars, but I ſeated my- 
ſelf in a little Whalebone Chair, and 
graſping the Reins in one Hand, and a 
long Whip in the other, made my Geeſe 
take Wing over a ſpacious Meadow ; but 
the giddy Creatures, inſtead of obſerving 
a Diagonal Line, as I would have them, 
flew always either horizontally, or up- 
wards and downwards in an almoſt per- 
pendicular Direction. By the horizontal 


Flight I never could ſoar higher than the 


Tops of high Mountains, and by tlie 
Perpendicular, I was in continual Danger 
of falling backwards or forwards out of 

C the 
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the Chair, according as their Courſe was 


it, dived to the Bottom, and left me to 


ſhift for myſelf by ſwimming, nay often 
to the great Hazard of my Life, 


Thus engaged in a Scene of almoſt 
continual Diſaſters, I ſeriouſly bethought 
myſelf that Planet journeys were imprac- 
ticable, eſpecially with Regard to the In- 
habitants of this Earth; and that what- 
ever Domingo de Gonzales might have ef- 
feed to this Purpoſe, or Biſhop Wilkins 
in his Journey to the Moon, or Dedalus, 
or any other flighty Gentleman, it was 
in the Main but mere Romance ; or at 
beſt, the Labours of a Mind to acquire 
Fame by projecting Impaſſibilites, when 
no Approbation was likely to enſue from 

acting 


1 

3 

4 
75 
a 


* * 
1 
| 
3 
0 
45 
, 


. 


bent up, or down, The Miſchief was 
alſo, that they never paſſed a Pond, or 
River, but down plumb they ſouſed upon 
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as Matting in an ordinary Sphere of Life, 


ZTufſt ſo, the Fellow that ſet Fire to the 
Temple of Epheſus, thought to make 


a 8 \ 
'0 N 


2 himſelf one of the Wonders of the 


World, by burning a Wonder of the 
n 


World: And juſt ſo, any other Fellow 


reputing it unglorious to earn a Shilling 


in the Capacity of a Cobler, muſt needs 
commence Author, and lay down Plans 
of Operations for the Hottentots to de- 


throne the Grand Mogul. 


Having then all the Reaſon in the 


World to be diſguſted, both with the 


Behaviour of my Geeſe, and my intend- 
ed Expedition; I made ſome kind Re- 


monſtrances to my Parents on the inſupe- 


rable Difficulties attending ſuch an En- 
terprize : But my Mother, as the whole 
Affair was of her own- ſcheming, calling 
me an impudent Puppy for my Pains, 

C 2 faid, 
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frightened out of their Wits, violently : 
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ſaid, that I was grown lazy; that I had] 
put the Geete out of the Routine ſhe had ) 
taught them; and that to convince me 

it was entirely a Want of Inclination on 

my Side, ſhe herſelf would undertake 
the Steerage of the Vehicle, and have 
the Satisfaction to ſee my Name entered | 
on the Books of both Univerſities. In 
Conſequence of this peremptory Deciſion, 
(for Women will have their Way) the 
Geeſe were equipped in the propereſt | 
Manner; I was fixed in the Chair, and 
my Mother, who was to act Poſtillion, | 
was mounted on a flying Machine, much | 
after the Faſhion of the Poetical Pegaſus, 
We hardly had made the Height of a 
hundred Yards, when the Geeſe, by a : 
ſudden and unexpected Gyration, as if 


«= Wc fro ww Www WCC YT”. a 


jogged my Mamma out of the Saddle, 
Down ſhe fell, broke her Neck, and 


died upon the Spot. I was ſo faſtened | 
and 


(29) 


and girded about with leathern Straps in 
che Chair, that no Agitation in any Di- 
rection could whirl me out; fo that al! 
the Harm that befell me was a good 
Ducking in a filthy Pool of ſtanding Wa- 
ter: For the Toads eager to come at this 
& Refreſhment, which they never deferred, 
a as I already hinted, upon any Conſidera- 

tion, plunged through Thick and Thin 


10 Jas quick as Lightning, and it was with 
: much ado that my Father's Domeſtics 
| p extricated me with a long Rake, all be- 
I daubed with Mire and almoſt ſuffocated, 
5 = My Father inconſolable, and grievouſ- 
2 ly afflicted for the Loſs of his ingenious 


Spouſe; in the Bitterneſs of his Soul, 
1 curſed all the Planets, and all the airy 
Regions, Poets and Authors are ſo fond 
of taking up their Abode in: He even 
looked at me with a malevolent Eye, as 
the Cauſe of all this Miſchicf, and all his 
C 3 Mourning : 
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Mourning : * Oh! thou Dog, fad he, 
« tranſported with an Exceſs of Sorrow, 
% had not thy kind Mother dreamed, 
« that ſhe brought forth in thee an Au- 


“ thor, ſhe would nct have defigned 
« thee: for ſuch a lofty Education; but 
© now ſhe is dead and gone, I do not 
e know what thou wilt be fit for. IWas 


ſtrangely affected by theſe Words: How - 
ever, as Impreſſions of this Kind inſen- 


ſibly wear away, I began to be alert and 


merry; and though I failed in the At- | 
tempt of procuring ſome Documents | 
from the Literati of the Moon and Mer- 


cry, yet afterwards in many of my illu- 
cid Intervals, (fo ſtrong and permanent | | 
are the Notions imbibed in F 


I really fancied, that I had been initiated | 
on the Spot, in the myſterious Science of 
theſe two Planets; and might, for 0 


15 
I know, have continued in the ſame 


pleaſing Deception, had not I been made in 
ſenſible Z 
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ſenſible of my Miſtake, by the indignant 
Emotions in my Breaſt againſt the falſe 
and ſcandalous Aſſertions of ſome of our 
Moderns, who, to put themſelves upon a 
Par with the Ancients, have modeſtly 
confeſfed, that they frequently flept on 


Mount Parnaſſus in the Arms of Queen 


Calliope, and quaffed with their Pot- com- 
panion Phebus, long and large Draughts 
out of the Pierian Spring. 


This fanciful and vain Humour, I fo 
juſtly condemned in others, I was reſolved 
to rectify in myſelf; and for this Purpoſe 
I took my corporal Oath before a wor- 
thy Magiſtrate in Bow-Stireet, Covent- 
Garden, that it ſhould never be my Lot, 
if I could help it, to be ſo infatuated by 
Force of Imagination, as that Perſon 
was, who became diſtracted with the 
Thoughts of having a Shoulder of Mut- 
ton pendant from his Noſe ; that I never 

C 4 in- 


. * — 1 n& 
— * Ly — * 


— I SOA [an — - 22 — 2 — - 


| 
"—_— nan —_ 
* ? ”» 


(32) 

intended to contract Matrimony with 
any one of the nine Muſes, much leſs to 
requeſt their Inſpiration z that I never 
would pretend to the Right of having 
my Front decorated with a Diadem of 
Parnaſſian Laurel, and that I mortally 
abhorred the Arrogancy of all Brother 
Authors, who, like the Mountains in 
Labour, bring forth nothing but Mice, 
and ſometimes Mice without either Head 
or Tail; yet are ſo inflated with the Big- 
neſs of their conſcious Merit, that not 
one Man living can beat it out of their 
Heads, but that their Production ſur- 
paſſes in majeſtic Shape and Bulk that 
noble and generous Horſe in Job: Haſt 
thou cloathed his Neck «with Thunder? The 
Glory of his Neſtrils is terrible. 


If then we naturally conceive an Aver- 
ſion againſt him, who can find none but 
himſelf, or ſome baſe Sycophant to puff 

into 
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633) 
into a Sound his empty Praiſes; we muſt 
conclude, that an Author's Merit ſhould 
be put to quite another Teſt, than his 
own Opinion and that of his Partizans. 
He may ſay, and well he may, that 
thank his God, the few Hours, in a few 
Weeks, he had robbed the Attendance to 
his worldly Concerns of, were ſufficient 
to give Birth to, and perfect that Poem, 
that Play, that What-d'ye-call- it, which 
took ſo well with the Town, and of 
which his Bookſeller will not regret a ſe- 
cond Impreſſion, Happy Genius that 
can compaſs ſuch mighty Matters in fo 
ſhort a Time! Well: I will allow with 
Locke and Father Mallebranche, that one 
Man may think as much in Half an Hour, 
as another in a hundred Vears: But as theſe 
are Endowments of a very ſingular Na- 


| ture, which at preſent J can only wiſh 


for, and not poſſeſs; the Reader muſt 
C5 View 


(345 
view my Talents, relatively to thoſe of 
your grand whip-ſtitch Authors, in the 
Light of Miniature : For in Reality all 
the Studies I ever made, may be con- | 
trated into a very narrow Span; and 
when J do write any Thing, it is with | 
vaſt Reluctance the Thought flows from 
my Pen; I labour hard to bring it to 
bear, to dreſs it up in a ſuitable Garb, 
and to ſeaſon it for Uſe with a few Grains 
of Attic Salt, 
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SISSSSIIISINAOIOOIASOS 


CHAP, IH. 


An Author, who cannot promiſe himſelf Im- 


mortality is a mere Nothing, The candid 
Diſquifition of an intelligent Critic ought 
to be abided by, The Monthly and Cri- 
tical Reviews not genuine Pieces of Cri- 
ticiſm. Deemed Catch-penny Pampblets 
or rather Libels, by the Bookſellers, The 
conſtituent Qualities of a good Critic © 
hard to be attained, The contradictory 
Opinions of the Monthly and Critical 


Reviews. An Argument that their C:i- 


ticiſms are ill grounded, Theſe Contra- 
dictions prove the Source of a War be- 
tween them, 

| THE 
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HE Moment I had finiſhed the 

foregoing Chapter, I came to a 
Reſolution with myſelf to enter imme- 
diately on my principal Subject- matter: 
But alas! of what Significancy are our 
Reſolves ? ] was diverted from the Pur- 
pole of my Heart by a curſory Reflection 
on a Queſtion aſked, (I cannot recollect 
by whom or of whom) in theſe Latin 
Words; Quid agis? to which the An- 
ſwer was, Aternitati pingo. If the Re- 
ſpondent was an Author, faid I to myſelf, 


| fore he did not intend to complete his De- 


ſign, as many of our Moderns, by 
Hiſtories of Foundlings, Lap-Dogs, La- 
dies of Pleaſure, the Opinions of Triſtram 
Sandy, Pimps, Bawds and Paraſites ; 
or as ſome Compilators, by manufac- 
turing voluminous Tracts in all Arts 
and Sciences, without underſtanding per- 
haps a ſingle Sentence of what they fo 
huddle together : But it may be, all that 
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was wanted from the laborious Ingenuity 


of the latter, is a Book; and therefore it 
little matters what is palmed upon the 


Public, ſo it be ſuch; that is, ſo the 
Letters appear fairly on good Paper, that 
it is neatly bound and gilt, and that it 
ſtrikes by a pompous Title- page, Abroad, 
in the public Papers; at Home, in a 
Bookſeller's Shop. 


However, it has been, from Time 
immemorial, an uncontroverted Opinion 
among Perſons of ſound Taſte and Judg- 
ment, that an Author, who cannot ter- 
nitati pingere, or promiſe himſelf Im- 
mortality, is a mere Nothing. Where is 
the Signification, or what Share of Glo- 
ry can properly be the Portion of a Book, 
whoſe Views are a tranſitory Amuſement, 
or which the Injudicious prone to gape 
after Novelties, greedily catch at for the 
preſent, and as greedily conſign over to a 
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continued Loathing, when over-cloyed 
with too much Fulſomeneſs : Juſt like a 
pregnant Woman ſatiating a depraved 
Appetite with perhaps unnatural and un- 
heard of Food, but ſoon after diſguſting 
the ſame, when the reaſonable Remon- 


ſtrance of ordinary Uſe condemns her un- 
accountable Liking, A Book, which 


cannot bear a ſecond Reading, is a forry 


Thing. It may be well written, I al- 
low ; but the Trifles it 1s converſant in, 
can ſeldom or ever perfuade the Mind to 
ſet in Order for any of them a Repoſito- 
ry, or paſs them in Review for making a 
Choice, if a Choice can rationally be 
made. Ninety-nine out of a Hundred of 
the Works of our Britiſb Novel-writers and 
others, will not outlive themſelves ; and 
their Fate, unleſs I am a falſe Prophet, 
will be to moulder on a neglected Shelf 


among Spider · webs and devouring Moths; 


or if they fall into ſome avaricious Hands 
will be hawked about at ſo much per 
Pound 
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pound among Cheeſemongers and Gro- 


cers, Oh, ye Deities of Chaos and ſilent 
Night! Where has ſo much Wit fled ? 
Where has it vaniſhed ? How ſo extin- 


 guiſhed? It was, and is now no more! 


It was the Delight of every Britiſh Fop 
and Coquet ; but now, deplorable Inſta- 
bility of Taſte ! it ſerves ungloriouſly to 
wrap up Cheeſe and Butter. 


I ſhall certainly be called to an Ac- 
count for this groſs Abuſe of our illuſtri- 
ous Moderns, and for paſling ſo raſh a 
Judgment upon them: But I have one 
Thing to comfort me under the immi- 
nent Danger of being fallen foul with, 
that they are fo divided among them- 


ſelves, as not to be in a Condition to 


muſter their Forces for a regular Attack, 
I will even then let them wrangle about 
Precedeney. They may, for what 1 
care, be fluſhed with the Ideas of their 
ſuperabundant Excellency ; they may re- 
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gard each other with Eyes of Jealouſy; 
they may make a Shew of Diſdain; they 
may be puffed up with ſplenetic Hu- 
mours; they may vent their Gall in Ex- 
preſſions of inveterate Rancour; and 
every one of them deeply tinctured with 
all the Perverſeneſs of Selt-love, Self-ſuf- 
ficiency, and Vanity, may tacitly, by the 
fallying out Symptoms of inward Com- 
placency, or loudly, by harſh obſtrepe- 
rous Cries, aſſert the Superiority for him- 
ſelf, 


Amidſi this Ferment of Minds, Tſhall 
make it my Buſineſs to act, if poſſible, 


with more Prudence and Sedateneſs; and 


without idly apologizing for what I write, 
ſhall always be ſatisfied to abide by the 
candid Diſquiſition of an intelligent Cri- 
tic, who, in Right of undiſputed Merit, 
can point out ſuch as Dullneſs has de- 
preſſed in a Nothing of Conception; 
and ſuch as Wit has enlivened with all 

the 
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the Gaiety of Fancy; Thoſe whom 
Judgment has dignified with” a beautiful 
Juſtneſs ; and thoſe, whom an Extrava- 
gance of Thought has made to ride on 
the Wings of unnatural Fuſtian; Where 
a true Taſte has diſplayed Charms not to 
be told ; and where the Reverſe has 
bordered upon all the Sillineſs of cold Con- 
ceit. 


Ie were to be wiſhed, that the far major 
Part of our Moderns were actuated by 
this humble Diſpoſition of Mind to ſhew 
a due Deference for the Animadverſions 
of a true Critic, Unhappily, they are 
not: You ſee them perpetually apolo- 
gizing for their Productions, courting 
the Critic's Indulgence ;z or, if he dares 
to convince them and the World of their 
Faults, re-criticizing him on the Score 
of Malevolence, Detraction and Scurft- 
lity, If you aſk them a Reaſon for this 
their unſubmiſſive Temper to critical De- 
cilion 
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ciſion; they boldly alledge, that the Re- 
public of Letters is either at preſent de- 
ſtitute of a true Critic; or that this true 
Critic, if exiſting, does not chuſe, for 
Reaſons beſt known to himſelf, to ap- 
pear in that Character. If you tell them, 
that the Monthly and Critical Reviews may 
be deemed genuine Pieces of Criticiſm ; 
they haſtily reply, that moſt Things in- 
culcated in theſe Reviews have their 
Sources in Prejudice and Paſſion, and 
that thoſe, who by them, erect them- 
ſelves into Critics, never exhibited to the 
Learned ſatisfactory Specimens of any ex- 
traordinary Abilities in Matters of Eru- 
dition, whereby this diſcerning Faculty 
might deſervedly be attributed to them. 
This their Opinion, they further ſay, is 
corroborated by the Teſtimony of Book- 
ſellers, who have often been heard to de- 
clare with great Warmth, that the Re- 
views are nothing better than Catch- 


penny Pamphlets, or rather Libels, 
| written 
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written without a- proper Fund of Judg- 
ment, and ſometimes even common 
Senſe, fraught with an unaccountable 
Sort of Malice, and devoid of all the 
Candour they promiſe in the Title-page, 
but ſeldom or ever perform in the Sequel ; 
that by impoſing their Deciſions, as Rea- 
lities on the Illiterate, or thoſe, whoſe 
Taſte for Books is confined to mere 
Hear-ſay, they have often ſpoiled the 
Sale of not a few ingenious Works; that 
one of the Editors in particular of 
theſe Reviews obliges his Underſtrappers 
to be laviſh in commending the Pieces he 
procures the Publication of for himſelf, 
and, as if he aimed at a Monopoly in the 
Book-trade, binds them down: to decry 
indiſcriminately what the Public receives 
through the Hands of others, 


| How true the Charge of ſome Authors 
and Bookſellers againſt the Reviews may 
be, I ſhall not undertake to determine : 

But 
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But this I am certain of, that an Author 
of any real Merit need not be in the leaſt 
apprehenſive of Diſcredit from them, 
though levelled at him with a full Tide 
of Acrimony, For, if on one Side the 
conſtituent Qualities of a good Author 
are hard to be attained ; ſo, on the other, 
are thoſe of a good Critic, In an inge- 


nious Compoſition, the Critic muſt firſt 


conſider the Deſign, Plot and Economy; 
how well they are conducted, connected 
and adjuſted by a Sort of Harmony and 
ſometimes diſagreeing Concord, Next, 
he muſt ſurvey his Senſe, and ſee whe- 
ther a Vein of what is called good Senſe 


| pervades the whole Maſs. Laſtly, he 


muſt proceed to his Diction; but here, 
what a Labyrinth will he be involved in! 


How muſt he thoroughly become ac- 


quainted with the ſuitable Pomp, Ele- 
gance, Vivacity and Juſtneſs of Expreſ- 
ſion? How muſt he meaſure all the mu- 
ſical Falls of round Periods, or the craggy 
Pre- 
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Precipitancy of abrupt, harſh, hoarſe and 
Jarring ones? By what Method mult be 
diſcovered the Beauty of a Metaphor, or 
the Exactneſs of the ſame Trope when 


wound up into an Allegory ? What muſt 


he ſay of Ironies, Antitheſes, and an In- 
finity of other Tropes and Figures to be 
met with in Thoughts and Words; all 
which Reaſon by weighing in her niceſt 
Scales, muſt obſerve analogous with the 
whole Truth of Nature, To accurately 


ſcan all ſuch Particulars would be a La- 


bour much more painful than that of 
Ixion, and it is therefore from my Heart 
that I decline being a Critic, little hoping 
ever to equal Ariſtotle, Diony/ius of Hallicar- 
naſſus, and Longinus among the Greeks 
Cicero, Horace and Quintilian among the 
Latins : or paſſing in Review ſucceeding 
Ages; the Vida and Strada, Italy pro- 
. duced; the Boubours and Boileau France 
prides herſelf in; the Addiſon, Swift and 


Pope, 
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Pope, who have ſo nobly illuſtrated the 
Britiſh Republic of Letters, 


L ſhall therefore leave Criticiſm to my 


Betters, and even to the Reviews when 
they juſtly challenge that Title; but I 
- mult confeſs that their late Conduct has 
in a great Meaſure diſconcerted our 
Town-wits,concerning the Truth of their 
Poſitions. A Piece makes its Appear- 
ance z the Monthly Review ſays poſitively 
that it is white; the Critical, that it is 
black, and vice verſa, How ſhall-we re- 
concile the Contradiction? If Criticiſm 
is grounded on unerring Rules, and in 
general implies, * a Reflection of Na- 
«ture upon herſelf, whereby correcting 
cc all accidental Defe&s, ſhe reduces her- 
<« ſelf to a State of Uniformity,“ how 
comes it, in the Sentiments of two or 
more Perſons concerning one and the ſame 
Thing, to be ſo widely different? It is 
then manifeſt, that ſomething beſides the 

De- 
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Deſire of bringing Matters to an im- 
partial Scrutiny, has biaſſed the Intellects 
of the Reviewing Critics. Some have 
ſtarted on the contemplating of the Phe- 
nomenon, as if Comet-like, it boded 
ſudden Revolutions in the Critics Brains. 
Indeed, they were not miſtaken in their 
Conjectures. Small Sparks often blaze 
into an impetuous Conflagration, The 
Antipathies of the contending Critics 
catching Fire from frequent Colliſions, at 
laſt burſt forth into inſuperable Flames. 
And now the indignant Emotion of Re- 
venge ſwelling their Breaſts, they breath- 
ed nothing leſs againſt each other than 
all the Horrors of War and Deſtruction. 
In ſhort, War was declared and waged 
by both Parties with equal Animoſity and 
Vigour; and did not end, till a grand 


and general Battle decided the Fate of 


both, 


That 


* 
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That the many and ſignal Exploits at- 
chieved during the Courſe of this War 
might ſtand npon a faithful Record to 
guard againſt Oblivion and the Injuries of 
Time, I was prevailed upon, at the ear- 
neſt Sollicitation of ſome Friends, to write 
a complete Hiſtory of the whole. Thus 
Poſterity may preſume that they are fully 
inſtructed in the Cauſes of this ever me- 
morable War, the Manner of carrying it 
on, and the Conſequences it was attend- 
with : All which will appear in a proper 
Light by an attentive View of the Oc- 
currences related in the ſubſequent Chap- 
ters. 


| CHAP, 
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CHAP. IV. 


Containing the Monthly Review's Decla- 
ration of War againſt the Critical, 


HEREAS it is notorious to 

Authors of all Denominations 
to all Tranſlators, Compilers, ane? Pla- 
giaries; to all Bookſellers, and 9. hers, 
whom it may concern; that we the high- 
ly and mightily ſcientific Monthly: Re- 
viewers, under the Auſſices of his cM: 
bro-Hiber- Bibliopolian Highneſs, our moſt 
puiſſant and tremendous Stadtholder, and 


D and 


Patroniſſimo of all Dunces, paſt, preſent 
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and to come: have been ſettled for a 
prodigious Number of revolving Months 
in the undiſturbed Poſſeſſion of the Art of 

4 Criticiſm, ſuch as we to this Day profeſs 

| | it: And, whereas we might have continued 
1 uncontrouled and unenvied in the ſame 

1 ſweet Enjoyment of quiet Poſſeſſion, were 
| it not for the barbarous Incurſions on our 

Territories of a Band of Picts, Calmucs, 

| Coſſacs, and others, all of Scythian Extrac- 

| tion; who not content with pillaging and 
| carrying off our moſt valuable Effects, have 
alſo, to'our great Shame, exerciſed unheard 

1 of Ctuelties on the ſlender Underſtandings 

} of our ſimple Subjects, by winding them 

up to. ſuch a Pitch of Infatuation, as to 

| make them believe, that all our Precepts, 
i= Negulations and Laws for the Govern- 

1 ment of their Judgments, are mere Cob- 

webs; that our Nays are Leas, and vice 


verſd z that all our Skill in critical Police, 
i 


/ * 
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if weighed in the exacteſt Pair of Scales 
againſt the thouſandth Part of a Farthing, 
would not preponderate; that we are a 
Pack of the moſt arrant Bunglers on the 
Face of the Globe; that our Senſe, if 
any, is only in Embryo; that the very 
beſt of our Animadverſions are like the 
Ravings of a ſick Man; in ſhort, that we 
are totally unfit for the Adminiſtration 
of the Province, which by too audacious 
an Intruſion, they pretend we undeſerved- 
ly uſurped, 


All theſe falſe Infinuations, injurious 
Aſperſions, and unjuſt Invaſions of our 
Rights and Privileges, which long Poſſeſ- 
ſion has entitled us to, make it incumbent 
on us not to continue any longer in our 
former Sentiments of Patience and Mo- 
deration, but to repel Force by Force, 


and effectually to put a Stop to the De- 


D 2 predations 
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predations and Ravages of theſe ſavage 
Taitars, We therefore by the expreſs 
Order and with the Concurrence of our 
aweful Stadtholder, do declare War in all 
its Forms againſt them, and do exhort all 
our faithful Subjects and Partizans to di- 
ſtreſs and annoy them all Manner of 
Ways, till they are either wholly extermi- 
nated, or compelled into the Receſſes of 
their Hyperborean Caverns, without 
Hopes of ever retrieving their Fortunes, 
or being able to invade again our Domini- 
ons. 


CHAP. 


as aw as a mc. 
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CHAP. v. 


Containing the Critical Review's Declara- 
tion of War againſt the Monthly, 


T is a trite Saying, © That old Aſſes 
c can no more be beaten out of their 
* old Ways, than old Dogs taught to 
« learn Tricks.” The Refemblance is 
very ſtriking, if contraſted with the ſu- 


perannuated Aﬀes and Dogs, who arro- 
gate to themfelves the Title and Cha- 


rater of Critics in the Monthly Review. 
In vain, they bray and bark, that we the 
renowned Caledonian Critics, are a ſpuri- 
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ous Brood of Upſtarts, and that were it 
not for our. Innovations in Critical Learn- 
ing, Things would appear to the beſt 
Advantage in their threadbare ſlovenly 
Garb. What a Profuſion of Nonſenſe 
here flaſhes in our Eyes! We ſhall not 
be allowed to fix ourſelves in a more 
Southern Habitation, becauſe forſooth ! 
we have brought with us a ſpick and 
ſpan new Light from the Aurora Borralis, 
But who will fay, that this Light is not 
more gay, more active and more vivid 
than the feeble, dull, heavy Rays of Re- 
flection from the opaque Bodies chat roll 
inceſſantly in the Vortex of their Peri- 
craniums? We intended, and indeed they 
ſhould, be highly obliged to us for our 
laudable Endeavours, to new model their 
Syſtem; but in ſpite of all our friendly 
Admonitions, their Earth remained firm 
ly rooted in Ignorance, and ſullenly inſo- 

lent 
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lent would not be compelled to baſk 
about in the benign Warmth of our Sun- 
ſhine, Oh baſe! oh monſtrous Ingrati- 
tude! beſides ſpurning our good Coun- 
fels, and deriding our earneſt Deſires for 
reifying the Incongruities in their other- 
miſe empty Noddles; they deem us their 
inveterate Enemies, and as ſuch, have 
declared War againſt us: But ſince the 
illiterate Boobies have a Mind to pro- 
ceed to Blows, we ſhall even in our Turn 


- have at, and cut them down with our 


broad Swords, With manly Hearts and 
Reſolutions to ſtand our Ground, we 
therefore hereby, and by the ſpecial Di- 
rection of his Typographical Cancellar- 
Angiport-Septentrional Eminency, our 
Plenipo-Editor, do declare War, with all 
its Horrors of Rapine, Sacrilege, Deva- 
ſtation and Deſolation, againſt the Month- 
ly Reviewers, and all thoſe who in any 
| | D 4 wiſe 
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wiſe aid or abett their Pretenſions. We 
exult in a certain Proſpect of Conqueſt, 
and it is our peremptory Reſolution, by 
neither giving nor taking Quarter, to 
beat the Miſcreants à platte couture, that 
they may never again collect a ſufficient 


Force to riſe in Judgment, even againſt 
Grubſtreet, 
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CHAP VI 


Surpriſing Inſtances of Party- Spirit on Ac- 
count of the War declared between the 
Reviews. Strange Metamorphoſis of both 
Reviews. They are turned out of all 
public and private Libraries. 


OON. after theſe Declarations of 

War had been promulged in all de- 
cent Solemnity by the reſpective Heralds 
at Arms of the two belligerent Powers, 
and the ſame had been notified in due 
Form to all foreign Ambaſſadors; the 
Cities of London and Weſtminſter in parti» 
| D 5: cular,. 
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cular, as the Affair more immediately 
concerned them than other Parts of the 
Britiſh Dominions, were in trembling Ex- 
pectations of the Event. Immenſe Pre- 
parations towards enſuring Succeſs were 
made on both Sides, and Parties were fo 
ſtrongly formed, that there was no 
going into a Coffechouſe in the Spirit of 
Peace or Neutrality, without being aſked 
abruptly ; Pray Sir, who are you for? 
«© Don't you think the Monthly Review 
« has been damnably uſed? Was ever 


<« ſo large a Stock of Impudence collected 
in ſo ſmall a Compaſs as in the Criti- 


% ca/*s Declaration of War ?*” An ex. 


poſtulatory Pleading to this Effect in Be- 
half of either Review, was ſeldom finiſhed 
by one, or ſcaxce begun by another, when 
it was invalidated by ſome potent Anta- 
goniſt, who aſſuming all the Authority 
of ſupercilious — and a deciſive 
: [ Tone 
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Tone of Voice, did not fail to exert all 
the logical Chicane he could inveſtigate 
in Feria, Frezizimoron and Bacardo, to 
make very plauſible, if not as firm as a. 


Rock, whatever he advanced. But the- 
Reſult was, all wbo had made their 


Party, whether through Affection or In- 


tereſt, were ſo inflexibly obſtinate, that 


all Wonds, however expreſſive of Reaſon, 
however emphatic and coercive of others 
Notions, were in their proud Ears as 
Puffs of fleeting Wind, or in their cor- 
rugated Noſes, as Pets-en-P Air; ſo that 
far from a Diſpoſition to hear and under- 
ſtand one another, the common Failing, 
af moſt Diſputants; their Zeal and Paſ- 
ſion egged them on to the more perſua- 
ſive Arguments of Blows, which were 
uſhered in by a treading on Toes, turning 
Wigs awry, ſpilling Coffee on Ruffles, 
pulling ſuch Noſes as afforded a good 
Handle 
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Handle for Ductility, and a Variety of 
other polite Stratagems for provoking 
Gentlemen to' the Spirit of Reſentment, 
What Tongue can expreſs, what Pen can 
deſcribe the Horrors of the ſhifting 
Scene! Coffechouſes all in an Uproar and 
Confuſion; Lemmons and Oranges, Cups 
and Saucers, Punch-Bowls, Glaſſes and 
Ladles, all broken and ſcattered about 
the Floor ; The Bar-windows ſhattered, 
and the Bar-maids in fainting Fits; 
News. papers, the Reviews themſelves, and 
all Sorts of Pamphlets ſet Fire to, and 
blaeing briſkly on every Table; Hats, 
View Cravats and Jags of Ruffles lying 
about .in undiſtinguiſhed Heaps ; and 


oh ſhocking! bloody Noſes almoſt in 
1 every Corner. Surely, by the Debates 


that convulſed the Town's Conjectures 
on the Nature of the myſterious Rites of 
— 

greater 
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greater Havock could not be made, nor 


Party Spirit ſhew itſelf in fuller Oppoſi- 
tion, 


Theſe were not the only diſmal Effects 
produced by Pro's and Con's concern- 
ing the Reviews, Their baneful Influ- 
ence ſpread a direful Contagion through- 
out all the Libraries they had Admit- 
tance into, From Shelf to Shelf, ac- 
cording to the Teſtimony of ſome Libra- 
rians noted for their Veracity, might be 
heard a buzzing Noiſe of jealous Fears, 
which were not entirely groundleſs, either 
by Reaſon of an encroaching Temper 
diſcoverable in the Reviews, or their Sol- 
licitations to ſome famous Books for their 
Alliance, offenſive and defenſive, I was 
a Sceptic, I muſt confeſs, in crediting 
this Report, till I myſelf had an ocular 
Demonſtration from what paſſed in my 

own 
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own little Library, that it might well 
be deemed Matter of Fact. For muſing 
one Day on the Variety of vague Aſſer- 
tions about the Britiſh Commander's 
Conduct at the Battle of Thornbauſen, in 
Germany, I ſaw to my great Surprize the 
Monthly Review by a moſt ſtrange Meta- 
morphofis expand its Leaves into the Di- 
menſions and Form of an Aſs; not of an 
Aſs laden with eccleſiaſtical Preferments, 
but of an Aſs priding himſelf in the in- 
genious Trappings of Books and Papers. 
This very Aſs, after moving gently his 
Tail, pricking up his Ears, and yawning, 
though with a flow Progteſſion, a mon- 


ſtrous wide Yawn, addreſſed himſelf to the 
circumſtanding Books in a rough, boiſter- 


ous Voice, intermixed with Whinings, and 
articulated as diſtinctly as could be ex- 
pected from an Aſs, into theſe Sounds: 
« I ſay, and I don't care who thinks ill 
„ on't, that Id - $—— 
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« did not behave as he ought at the 
% Bartle of Thornbauſen: Therefore I 
have a Right to ſtigmatize him as a 
« public. Delinquent.” The Books ſtruck 
with. the deepeſt Aſtoniſhment, either 
remained mute, as not knowing what the 
malapert Metamorphoſis meant by his 
public Delinquency ; or each perhaps ex- 
pected his next Neighbour would make a 
Reply, when the Critical Review, aſſum- 
ing the Form of a large Monkey, jumped 
as quick as Lightning, aſtride the Aſs, 
and lugging and boxing heartily his 
Ears, ſaid: Hey dey! Brother Rob, 
e don't I know what you would be at? 
In your pretty Letters to a late noble 
« Commander of the Bri:ifh Forces in 
„ Germany, you were ſorely diſpleaſed 
% with him; firſt, for not fighting with- 
e out proper Orders; fecondly, for not 
« not galloping like a mad and drunken 
Jockey over the Enemies Heads. What 


« then; 
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« then; you want galloping! Upon my 
« my Honour, Rob! you ſhall have 
« enough of it: I ſhall ſoon try of 
« what Mettle you are made.” With 
theſe Words a ſtout and compact Pair of 
Jack - Boots, well fitted with ſharp 
Spurs, appeared on the Monkey's Hind 
Legs, his right Paw graſped a ſupple 
Whip, and the Aſs's Books and Papers 
became a Bridle and Saddle to aid the 
Monkey*s Operations in the Feats of 
Chivalry, Whip, Spur and away, was 
the Word of Command; but the poor be- 
laboured Aſs, tenacious of his dull, phleg- 
matic Nature, was reſolved not to ſtir an 
Inch. All he did, to expreſs his Diſlike 
of his Rider, was to expectorate ſome 
luſty Brayings, which ſet the Books on 
every Shelf into a loud Fit of Laughter. 
The Reveries of Marſhal Count Saxe was 
the only that ſeemed. ſerious during 

| the 
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the Progreſs of this odd Altercation, At 
laſt, beholding the Aſs with an Air of 
Diſdain, it mounted on my Deſk, and 
laying itſelf open in a very conſpicuous 
Manner, at Page 52, Article 4. On 
« the Eſtabliſhment of Cavalry; to- 
« gether with their Manner of forming, 
« engaging and marching ;** the whole 
Collection of Books nodded their Appro- 
bation of the Marſhal's Sentiments ; and 
what with hiſſing from all Parts, and the 
Monkey's conſtant exerciſing of his Loins 
with Whip and Spur, the Aſs was fo 
abaſhed and confounded, (if it be true 
that an Aſs can be brought to Shame) 
that he almoſt inſtantaneouſly ſubſided 
into his prior Exiſtence of a Monthly Re- 
view, not without ſome plain Marks in- 
dented on his blue Cover of the Critical's 
ludicrous Spite in the Way of Monkey- 
Tricks, which alſo vaniſhed with the 
Shape of Monkey, on the Afſs's diſap- 


pearing. 
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pearing. To prevent any further Di- 
ſturbances from the Petulancy of the Re- 
views in my little Library, Pope's Eſſay 
on Criticiſm, with my Conſent, ſerved 
them both the next Day with an Eject- 
ment; and I have been ſince credibly in- 
formed, that on Account of their riotous 
Behaviour in other private Libraries, as 
well as public, they have been kicked 
out without any Ceremony; in ſome by 
Ariſtotle; in others, by Longinus; in 
others, by Horace; in others, by Quin- 


tilian, &c. &c, &c. &c. &c. &c. 
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CHAP. VII. 


Some hot and ſharp Skirmiſhes between de- 
tacked Parties of the Reviews, Both 
Armies take the Field. The Goddeſs 

| Cloacina invoked to enumerate the mighty 
Heroes, who came forth with their gal- 
lant Bands to Battle. The Charatters 

of all the Monthly Reviewers, with ſe- 
veral curious and intereſting Particulars 

relating to their warlike Armour and Im- 

plements accurately deſcribed. 


— 


" 


As yet the Bickerings of the two Re- 
views, as the gentle Reader may 
luppoſe, were confined ta Coffechouſes, 
public 
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public and private Libraries, and a few 
Street-Skirmiſhes, none of which were 
of any great Moment, except a Sally 
that was made from an Aſs's Fort in the 
Environs of Somerſet-Houſe, in the Strand, 
on a foraging Party of the Critical Re- 
view ; and the ſurpriſing, amidſt the Em- 
baraſſment of Hackney- Coaches and 
Dray-Carts at the Bottom of Chancery- 
Lane, of a large Corps of Dragoons, de- 
tached by the Monthly Review to recon- 
noitre the Enemy*s Motions on that Side, 
The Sally was ſucceſsful againſt the Cri- 
tical Foragers, ſome being killed, and 
wounded, and the reſt put to Flight; but 
the Dragoons, not being able to form in 
ſuch a narrow Paſs, where they could 
only march in File, were ſo overpowered 
by a Legion of Printers Devils, who fu- 
riouſly charged them with a helliſh Fire 
of Proot Grenadoes, that the greater Part 

were 
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were quite roaſted out of their Lives, and 
thoſe who eſcaped with a ſmart Scorch- 
ing, were afterwards ſo mal-treated by 
the Whips of the Coach and Draymen, 
who puſhed hard to clear the Way for 
their Vehicles, that ſcarce one had 
Strength enough left to return from the 
Spot with the News of their Diſcomfi- 
ture, 


However, the Loſſes and Succeſſes on 
both Sides were not attended with ſuch 
Conſequences as that one could juſtly 
claim an Advantage over the other, Their 
reſpective main Force was ſtill formidable, 
ſtill in good Plight and high Spirits; and 
elated with the moſt ſanguine Hopes of 
Victory, wiſhed for nothing ſo much as 
to ſignalize in a general Engagement that 
Ardour and Courage every Battalion and 
Squadron ſeemed animated with, - The 
Chiefs, ſenſible of this generous Diſpoli- 
tion, 
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tion, thought it high Time to call in all e 
their Detachments, and to take the Field. th: 
Whereupon Orders being iſſued for the 
marching, and the different Routes point- iſ gl: 
ed out, the Forces of the Monthly Review i fac 
filed off up Catherine- Street, in the Strand, lik 
and paſting through ſeveral Streets, N at 
Lanes and Alleys, arrived, without the ard 
leaſt Moleſtation in their March, behind fro 
Montague-Houſe, where they encamped. W wo 
Thoſe of the Critical marched ſoon after tair 
by the Way of Chancery and Gray's-In . 
Lanes, and when they had cleared the WW « ; 
Turnpike, turned a little to the Left, and WW « ( 
pitched their Tents behind the Foundling IF . 


Hoſpital. 


And now I could wiſh with all the 
Powers of my Soul, and all the Fervency 
of .my Heart, for a few Sparks of the 
Inſpiration that was wont in ancient Days 
to glow in the Thoughts of Poets, when. 

ever 
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ever they enumerated in harmonious Lays 
the mighty Heroes that came forth with 
their gallant Bands to Battle : I could alſo 
gladly invoke the Aid of Apollo and the 
ſacred Nine, that their Spirit might flow 
like Vernal Dew into my Pen, to trace, 
at leaſt, for me the Outlines of ſuch an 
arduous Undertaking : But I ſee they all 
frown on me for not celebrating more 
worthy Heroes than the Reviewing Chief- 
tains. Come then, let the Taſk and 
« Tabour be thine, fair-Cloacina! Thou 
« delighteſt in Critics of their Mien and 
« Garb ; their Works are conſecrated by 
I © thee to be immolated to the Manes of 

all the Grubſtreet Lucubrations they have 

damned or ſlain; thou knoweſt that thou 


«© Votaries: Leave therefore ro thy mini- 
«© ſtring Nymphs the Care of all thy ſweet- 
« ſcented Regions: Come, O come! 


« and 


« canft rank them among thy principal 
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« and ſupply me with a true- Inventory 
« of their Names and Talents: Thou 
« doſt remember them, lovely Cloacina ! 
and unleſs thou alone vouchſafeſt to 
& count them over, whether on thy 
* odoriferous Toes or Fingers, they may 
« for Ages lie buried and unlamented in 
« the fragrant Receſſes of thy ſhady 
« Bowers, or by ſome Canal of Commu- 
« nication be conveyed from them into 
« the dormant Waters of the River 
« Lethe, in Pluto's dreary Dominions, 
« where reſting upon Poppies, they may 
« chance to ſleep a ſempiternal leaden 
« Sleep!“ 


Clloacina heard my ſuppliant - Prayer, 
and riſing from her oozy Couch, preſent- 
ed me with exact Liſts of the Reviewers, 
The reviving Eſſence they were perfumed 
with, wafted ambrofial Odours to my 

Noſtrils. 
I ſhall 
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I ſhall beg Leave to begin with the 
Monthly Reviewers, as claiming at leaſt 
the Honour of Priority in Time, The 

\ firſt that appeared on their Liſt, was 
Fack o the Lantborn, a Preſbyterian Par- 
ſon, He had made from his early Youth 

an aſtoniſhing Proficiency in the narine 
Sibilus, and wanted only the Singultus of 
42 Quaker according to the inner Light, 
to complete him in the Art of Eructa- 
tion, a very eſſential Point in methodical 
WW Preaching, when the Overflowings of 
the Spirit, like thoſe of the Gall, excite 
a wringing of the Inteſtines, Nauſeas in 
the Stomach, a rabid Mouth, goggle 
Eyes, and an active Spring in the erector 
. Muſcles of the Corpus, Cubitus and Hu- 
„nerus. No Puritan Spouter, even in the 
d Lord - ſeeking Seaſon of Oliver Cromvel, 
could exceed him in the long- winded tre- 
mulous Modulations of Canting. He 
2E had 
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had ſtudied with great Edification the 
Works of all the moſt divine Reformers, 
even from John Calvin down to John 
Knox, As for Fox's Martyrology, he 
was often heard to ſay, it was written 
with the Truth and Spirit of the Holy 
Scriptures, and therefore he had it at his 
Fingers Ends. He was an irrefragable 
Stickler for the Dogma, of abſolute Pre- 
deſtination and Reprobation, and firmly 
believed that all Chriſtians ſhould be paſ- 
ſive in Regard to Salvation; good Works, 
or co-operating with the Grace of God, 


or a Faith purified and enlivened by Cha- 


rity, being an idle Whim, or at beſt an 
artful State-trick, Thoſe, who differed 
from him in his religious Sentiments, he 
called the Children of Perdition : Thoſe 
of his own Sect were the Ele& of God; 
and as they were ſecure of Salvation, he 


frequently and earneſtly exhorted them, 
| to 


(FF 


to ſeek in all Things their own Utility; 
but as Honeſty was required and ſome- 
times enforced by the Laws of Men, he 
recommended to them for Sclf-preſerva- 
tion Sake, to affect the whole Exterior 
of Honeſty, If they diſſembled, told 
Lies, bore falſe Witneſs, were Traitors, 
Adulterers, Murderers ; it was no Crime, 
provided they managed Things diſcreetly 
purſuant to the Refinements of human 
Prudence. Of all the Braggadochios that 
ever bluſtered againſt Eccleſiaſtical Polity, 
he was the very greateit ; for ſome of his 
quondam Boſom Friends have folemnly de- 
declared, that they were ſcarce ever in 
his Company without ſeeing him fret and 
foam, and ſtorm, and ſwear, that none 
but He could ſhake all the Pillars of Epiſ- 
copacy and Orthodoxy, He could de- 
monſtrate to you from a prophetic Ephe- 
meris of the renowned Peter Hacket, one 
of his worthy Progenitors, that the Pope 
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is the ſcarlet Whore of Babylon, the Beaſt 
with ſeven Heads and ten Horns, Anti- 
chrift, or any other horrible Name you 


are pleaſed to 5 The Enmity 
between him and Popery being therefore 


implacable, he can't abide the Sight of 
any Thing repreſenting the Emblem of 


the Redemption of Mankind, and laughs 


heartily at St. Paul for glorying in the 
Croſs of Chriſt. Thus accompliſhed, he 
was appointed by the diſcerning Faculties 
of the Monthly Review's Patron, ſupreme 
Judge in Divinity, Morality and Meta- 
phyſics, He had no Competitor in this 
elevated Poſt, but *Squire Mundungus, 
the Author, of chaſte Memory, of „ the 
« Memoirs of a Lady of Pleaſure,” who 
for the ſecret Services he had rendered 
the above Patron in forwarding many 
ſecret Editions of theſe Memoirs, had 
like to have the Preference, But by the 

| grateful 
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grateful Patron's Procuration, he ſince 
died in the more lucrative Superintenden- 
cy of the Stews and Bagnios in Covent- 
Garden Precinct. After his Demiſe, Fack 
o the Lanthorn exerciſed his cenſorial 
Functions without any Dread of ſuch a 
potent Rival's riſing from the Dead to 
exclude him. Strange Feats were ex- 
pected from his Generalſhip. te marched 
off at the Head of twenty thouſand Aſs- 
men, all mounted much in the Mode of 
Hudibras's Ralph, and all diſtinguiſhed by 
elegant Breaſt-plates of Hypocriſy y from 
their Loins hung ſharp Axes for chop- 
ping off the Heads of all Critical Mo- 
narchy Men, and on ther Shoulders were 
ſtationed Blunderbuſſes of a new Inven- 
tion for diſtributing with Agility all the 
fatal Deluſions of a glaring Iguis fatuus. 
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Sir Imp Brazen, Knight, was the fe- 
cond on the Liſt, He preſided over Po- 
litics, and had the Care of this illuſtrious 
Department aſſigned him, on Account of 
his ſingular Qualifications for vending 
Smoke with proper Precautions to all who 
ſeemed inclined to buy a lumping Penny- 
worth of it. I was once all over Deſire 
to become acquainted with his Honout's 
Character, and at laſt to my no ſmall 
Satisfaction, had this Account of him, 
from a Perſon who bought ſome of his 
Smoke, but was a great Loſer by the 
Purchaſe. 


« This Raſcal, ſaid he, for I know not 
how he deſerves a better Title, 1s a Match 
for Belzebub in telling monſtrous Lies, 
Not that he is ſtocked with puritanical 
Gravity or religious Airs to enforce their 
Credibility, but he will roar and im- 


precate the moſt direful Calamities on 
his 


(79) 


his own Head, if the Thing is not fo 
and fo, and if he has not the moſt ſub- 
ſtantial Reaſons in the World to confirm 
him in his Opinion, He is a Boſom 
Friend, if you believe him, of his 
M, and all the Royal Family. 
He is perſonally acquainted with every 
Peer that fits in the Houſe, and has been 
highly inſtrumental in promoting the 
Election of every Commoner, for which 
they are all tributary to him. But the 
Miniſter is the identical Perſon he 1s moſt 
converſant with: He is the conſtant 
Companion of his Table, the Depoſi- 


tory of all his Secrets, and according to 
the particular Advice he gives, ſo is the 
Reſult of all State Schemes and Negocia- 
tions. Having thus the Miniſter's Ear, 
the firſt Queſtion he aſks his Client, is : 
* Do you want a Place at Court, in the 
Church, in the Army, in the Exciſe, 


or Cuſtoms, or any Way under the 
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Government? I verily believe can help 
you to one: As you are a Friend, and 
recommended by a Friend, it ſhall coſt 
you little or nothing. Damn it, what 
rare Work! what 6ne Sport J had in 
Sir R s Time! By I uſed 
then to have at a Time attending on my 
Levee no leſs than two or three Dozen 
of fat, jolly Parſons, ſuing either for 


Sinecures or Biſhopricks. Dear Sir 
Imp, ſaid one, procure me that Bene- 
fhce, that Biſhoprick, and I ſwear to 
you by the Virtues of Aaron's Rod, 
you ſhall have the firſt Fruits, In this 
Manner was I peſtered for all eccleſi- 
aſtical, military and civil Promotions, 
and upon Application made to Sir 
R——t, my Requeſt, if with State 
Decorum it could be complied with, 
was immediately granted. Tis true, 


I had not ſuch an unlimited . Aſcen- 


dant over Mr. P—— 's Mind; 
« but 


68) 
« but it muſt be owned I have rendered 
« him ſignal Services. Now I have got 
e the blind Side of Secretary P, the 
« Duke of N. , and all the Lords 
ce of the Treaſury ; what mighty Mat- 


« ters I ſhall ſoon bring to paſs for the 


« Happineſs of my dear Friends,” With 
theſe and ſuch like Speeches he buoyed 


up the Silly and Ignorant, who really 
believed him a Court Favourite; but 
by a ſerious Scrutiny into his Conduct, 
after that their Hopes had been thread- 
bare by long Procraſtinations, and their 
Purſes weil drained, they difcovered 
that his Knowledge of his My and 


the Royal Family went no farther than 
ſeeing them devoutly at their Prayers in 
Chapel; that he could not tell concern. 
ing his old Pot-Compantion Sir R — 7 
whether he was thick or thin, tall or 
ſhortz black or white; that all he 
knew of Meſſicurs P m, F—, and 

E35 the 
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the Duke of N——— was related to him 
in idle Stories, and falſe Inſinuations by 
pedling Jews and Coal-heavers ; that his 
Intimacy with Secretary P---,- was con- 
trated by never ſeeing more of him than 
his Picture in a Printſhop; and that his 
Acquaintance with the Members of both 


Houſes, was only by reading their 
Names in an Almanack.“ 


I laughed heartily at the elucidating of 
this prepoſterous Enigma, and wiſhed 
as heartily that I might fee him one Day 
or other, undergo the Fate of the Smoke- 
Sellers in the Time of the great Roman 
Emperor, Alexander Severus, who juſtly 
pronounced this Sentence againſt one of 
the Confraternity, whom he himſelf dil- 
covered abuſing the Credulity of his Sub- 
jects; Fumo pereat, qui Fumum vendidit, 
« Let him periſh by Smoke, who ſold 
Smoke.“ However, this worthy Knight 


was 


0603 


was never brought into a Dilemma by 
his Smoke:ſelling, but he always found 
Means to elude the Argument. His 
great Dexterity at ſupriſing the Unthink- 
ing, and managing an Attack againſt 
them to Advantage, made it believed, 
that none would be fitter than he to com- 
mand the Light Troops, which were ac- 
cordingly committed to his Conduct. 
They were all armed purſuant to the Exi- 
gency of various political Schemes and 
Negociations. Some ſhot from Steel Bows 
poiſoned Arrows; others had perfumed 
Daggers, and Piſtols charged with 
fair Promiſes; others were poſted at 
maſked Batteries of huge Lies to gall the 
Enemy unawares; and others were to 
act by Stratagem on any ſudden Emer- 
gency with ſharp two-edged Swords of 
falſe Inſinuations. 


The third in Order on the Liſt was 
Mynheer Tanaguil Limmonad, a High 


German 
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German Spagyrical Doctor. This Gen- 
tleman had ſpent the Flower of his 
Youth in painful Reſearches of the Phi- 
loſopher's Stone; but unhappily when 
he had almoſt fathomed the Bottom of 
all the Roſicrucian Arcana, he found 
himſelf as poor as a Church-Mouſe, and 
withal, by I know not what Diſaſter, ſhut 
up in Limbo; from whence he had but 
faint Expectations of migrating, till by the 
burſting of one of his Crucibles, which 
had been filled with Quick-lime for making 
an extraordinary Kind of White-waſh, a 
Breach had been made in the oppoſite 
Wall, with a Hole wide enough for him 
to creep out at, Since this fortunate 
Eſcape, having bade Adieu to all fruit- 
leſs Experiments for extracting ſolar 
Beams out of Lemmon-juice, he reſerved 
only ſo much of the Art, as might occa- 
ſionally qualify him to ſet a diſtinguiſhing 
Mark upon the Preparations of Quackery, 
and 


(85) 

and the nobler Sublimations he himſelf 
had once practiſed. He alſo fancied it 
would be more pleaſing and lucrative to 
him to trace the Muſes Haunts, and pu- 
rify his unhallowed Pen by a three Times 
repeated Ablution in the Streams that 
purl from the charming Hippocrene. Full 
of this Notion, he firſt ſets about ſtudying 
the Genius of the Engliſh Language in order 
to avoid Dutchiciims in his Style and Man- 
ner, and having herein made a greater 

Proficiency than could be well expected 
from a Foreigner; his next Care was to 
form himſelf on ſome good Models after 
the Example of Cicero, in whoſe Compoſi- 
tion appear artfully blended the Sublimi- 


ty of Plato, the Force of Demoſthenes and 


the Sweetneſs of Jſocrates. He was not 
long at a Loſs to determine himſelf in 
his Choice, For Elevation and Senti- 
ment the Poetical Works of Lockman 


and 
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and Rolt ſeemed to him pre ferable to any 
modern Production of the Kind; the for- 
mer being remarkable for his ſmooth and 
natural Knack of Verſification, embelliſhed 
with pithy Sentences; and the latter too 
too happy in the Adoption of high flown 
Words. Correct and elegant Proſe, 
heightened with the Graces of round Pe- 
riods, could not in his Opinion be found 
any where ſo unexceptionable as in that 
Maſterpiece of Wit and Erudition, The 
*« Hiſtory of Tom Jones in his married 
« State,“ and in the voluminous Compi- 
lations of the above-mentioned ingenious 
Mr. Rolt, Theſe were his divine Pat- 
terns, as he called them ; theſe alſo were 
his beſt nutritive Aliments, which by fre- 
quent Maſtication, Rumination and Con- 
coction, he converted into his own Sub- 
ſtance, It is notwithſtanding ſurpriſing, 
that after all the bold Strokes of Genius 
Mynheer Limmonad had . gleaned from 


his favourite Writers in Proſe and Verſe, 
he 


687 ' 

he himſelf had never executed any Thing 
to the Public's Satisfaction. And indeed, 
for this Deficiency he has been often 
known to make his own Apology ; that, 
as Horace ſays of himfelt, he was like a 
Grinding-flone for making edged Tools 
ſharp, but could not cut itſelf; ſo he, 
Mynheer Limmonad, though no Poet, no 
Orator ; yet by the Helps his Sagacity and 
long Reflection had ſtored up from ſuch 
as he thought the moſt eminent, he could 
point out all the Beauties and Defects of 
a Compoſition, whether in Proſe or Verſe. 
The renowned Patron of the Monthly Re- 
view, like a Hound with good olfactory 
Nerves, ſoon ſmelled out ſo accurate a 
Critic, He was received without many 
Queſtions aſked, into full Pay and good 
Quarters, In the Province allotted to his 
Government, were comprehended all Sorts 
of Compoſition regarding Phyſic, Poetry 
and Hiſtory, When the War broke 
out he was made General of Infantry, 

and 
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and appeared at the Head of thirty thou- 
ſand Combattants, ſome armed only with 
Syringes for taking the Enemy in the 
Rear; others with Pikes mounted with 
Flights and Fancies; and the reſt with 
Firelocks well primed with Partiality, and 
loaded with Falſehood. A few had 
Bayonets fixed to their Firelocks, but 
they were exceeding ruſty, not having 
been cleaned for a long Time with the 
Poliſh of Candour. | | 


Martin Problem, Eſq; was the fourth 
Leader that graced the Liſt of the Month- 
ly Reviewers, He was a profound Ma- 
thematician, and could calculate in a 
Minute of Time that Two and Two are 
more than Three, and leſs than Five. 
About a Year ago he was pretty confident 
that he had found out the Quadrature of 
the Circle, by forming a hollow Square 
in a large Turnep; but the Royal So- 

ciety 


( 39 ) 


ciety having declined giving their Appto- 
bation to ſo groſs a manual Operation, he 


was reſolved, though greatly chagreened at 
the ill Countenance ſhewed him, not to 


let lie dormant his ſingular Abilities for 
contriving uſeful Pieces of Machinery, 
In this laudable Intention of being ſer- 
viceable to the Public, he propoſed to 
Mother Midnight, (now Orator Henley 


was dead and gone, the ſole Obſtruction 
ſhe might be in Dread of) that if ſhe 
were pleaſed for the Town's Edification, 
to reſume her Concert at the Little Thea- 
in the Hay-Market, he did not doubt to 
furniſh her with three different Sorts of 
Organs, the Muſic of which would be 
equally new and inimitable, Mother 
Midnight, we may be aſſured, was very 
fond of the Propoſal, and with Joy 
ſparkling from her Eyes through her 


Spectacles, begged to have ſome Idea of 
the Inſtruments, on which ſhe believed 


ſhe 
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ſhe ſhould ſet her Heart. He told her 
without Heſitation that he thought pro- 
per to call them Cat-organs, Pig-organs 
and Aſs-organs ; becauſe the Tails of theſe 
Animals of all Sizes, Ages and both 
Sexes, being ſcrewed into Pieces of Tim- 
ber with Holes made in them like Stocks, 
they would according to the Compreſſion, 
yield grave or acute Sounds, and ſo by 
mingling Flats with Sharps produce a 
grateful Harmony. The Cat and Pig- 
organs might, he added, be placed with 
good Effect oppoſite each other on the 
Sides of the Stage, and the Afs-organ 
in the Front, In ſhort, the whole Con- 
trivance was ſo acceptable to the vene- 
rable Matron, that ſhe wiſhed it executed 
with all Convenient Speed; but upon the 
*Squire*s aſking her to let him have Mo- 
ney towards making a ſufficient Proviſion 
of Animals, ,which ſhe was unwilling to 
part with, ptomiſing him only for his Ex- 
pence 
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pence and Trouble a good Benefit Night, 


he turned upon his Heel from her with 
Indignation ; and ſo the Affair was quite 
dropped to the great Regret of all the 
Philharmonic People in the Cities of 
London and Weſtminſier. Before the good 
Squire had been elected Judge of Ma- 
thematics and Natura! Philoſophy for the 
Monthly Review, an Accident happened 
that went near excluding him, It was his 
inventing a very ingenious Kind of Trap 
for catching and effectually killing all 


the Hanover Rats that ſhould come in its 


Way. It ſeems the Patron of the Monthly 


Review had a wonderful Affection for 


theſe Rats, becauſe they gnawed and 
devoured throughout the Kingdom the 
political Principles of all High Church- 
men; and it was therefore he ſcrupled to 
admit one into his Service, who fo ſignal- 


ly intended the Deſtruction of theſe, his 
| favourite 
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favourite Rats, till upon a ſolemn Pro- 


. miſe of reducing the Engine to Atoms, 
(the Thing being (till recent and no one 


yet able to catch the Mechanifm) the 
heavy Odium againſt the honourable 
*Squire was at length relaxed, and he 
was received chiefly on Account of the 
conſiderable Emoluments his ſhrewd Ta- 
lents gave a fair Proſpe& of. On Occaſion 
of the War he was raiſed to the Poſt of 
principal Engineer, and had beſides under 
him a ſele& Corps armed with Pop-guns 


of a new Invention, which were all com- 


pletely loaded with mathematical Points, 
Sines, Tangents, Logarithms, Fluxions 
and Infiniteſimals. 


Mr. Teady Mac Laughlin, or for Bre- 
vity's Sake Macklin, a Gentleman of an 
ancient Family, (as being lineally de- 
ſcended from the Mac Laughlins, who 
were poſſeſſed of Blarney- Caſtle and its 


Demeſnes, in the County of 7 ipperar), 
| in 
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in Ireland, from their firſt Settlement 
there under Milęſius, till their Expulſion 
by Oliver Cromwel ;) was the fifth on the 
Liſt of the Monthly Reviewers, Among 
his own Reviewing Brotherhood he bore 
the Character of an univerſal Scholar, and 
was ſometimes by them honoured with the 
Titles the Talians beſtowed on the illuſtri- 
ous Florentine Signor Magliabechi. Others 
who had Reaſon to know the Man well, by 
being often in his Company, could never 
diſcover in him the leaſt Tincture of Scho- 


larſhip; for, far from being bred in any 
Univerſity, or underſtanding a Word of 
any Language, except his native Iriſh 
and a little broken Engliſh, he could 
hardly read, and if any Deed in Writing 
paſſed between him and another, he could 
only ſign his Mark. How he then came 


to be ſtyled a Prodigy of Learning, 
was revealed by himſelf when he once 


was made drunk by a Knot of Vertuoſos 


a: 
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at George's: Verax aperit præcordia Liber, 
and the Thing ſtands upon Record in the 
Coffeehouſe to this very Day. By a Copia 
vera I was permitted to take of it for the 
ſmall Expence of a Diſh of Coffee, it 
appeared, that his Genius was wholly me- 
chanical, He had himſelf invented a 
Machine much in the Taſte of that de- 
ſcribed in Culliver's Voyage to Laputa, 
by the Help of which, if I well remem- 
ber, the learned Laputian Profeſſor hoped 
to form a complete Body of all Arts and 
Sciences, when his Pupils had written 
down, after his jogging the Frames, all 
the Sy ables he could dictate to them, 
out of which they were to make Words 
and Sentences, Thus, Mr. Mac Laugh- 
lin, whenever he received a Hint that the 
Publications of the Month to be reviewed, 
were very numerous, and that it was 
impracticable for the reſt of the Re- 


viewers to give a Reading to them all, 
he 


(95) 
he immediately betook himſelf to hold a 
Conſultation with his Machine, which 
was an oblong, ſquare Cheſt of Beech- 
wood, perforated with Holes for wooden 
Types to peep out at, and furniſhed on 
each Side with fliding Boards to keep 
tight the Types, whenever the Cheſt reſt- 


ed from a Circumgyration performed by 
Means of an Axis with an Handle at one 


Extremity, The Types being well toſſed 
about, and afterwards ſecured by the 
Sliders, which were drawn out during 
the Time of the Jumbling, every Letter, 


as it appeared in the ſeveral Rows, was 


dictated to an Amanuenſis, and by a Va- 
riety of Tranſpoſitions the whole Num- 
ber was ſoon reduced into Syllables and 
Words, and theſe by other Tranſpeſitions 
into ſhort Sentences, ſignifying that the 
Subject-Matter, Style and Manner of the 
Author, ſo woodenly criticized, by this 
wooden Critic, were damned Stuff, ſtupid 

Nonſenſe, 
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Nonſenſe, fooliſh Baubles, impertinent 
Trifles, in ſhort, a new Feather in the 
Cap of the Genius of Grubſireet. This 
Art of criticizing, or rather lumping the 
Demerits of a Book, had beſides this 
peculiar Advantage, that it was deemed 
deciſive and inconteſtable; or that, as 
among the Judges of the Areopagus, 
when the Intricacy of the Matter di- 
vided their Opinions, it was added as a 
Calculus Minerve ; and ſo by having the 
Sanction, as it were, of a Sort of divine 
or prophetic Authority, was never called 
in Queſtion, This worthy Gentleman 
who- poſſeſſed a higher Degree of Favour 
and Eſteem than the reſt of his Brethren, 
in the Affections of the Patron of the 
Mon:hly Review, was appointed to com- 
mand their Corps de Reſerve, which was 
armed with well ſeaſoned Iriſb Oak Sticks 
to knock down all Opponents who ſhould 
come to cloſe Quarters with them, 


The 
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The Right Honourable Rehoboam Gruf- 
5, Eſq; the noble Patron of the Month- 
9 Review, was the ſixth and laſt Re- 
viewer on the Liſt. This was the Name 
and Title he commonly went by, and he 
affected the laſt Place, not ſo much out 
of Humility, as to be conſpicuous in 
cloſing the Rear, like a Pariſh School- 
maſter ſtrutting majeſtic in Proceſſion 
after the Tails of his ſpelling Boys. And 
indeed, his Occupation in the Reviewing 
Buſineſs ſeldom aſpired higher than cri- 
ticiſing all Books from the Primmer to 
the Bible incluſive. As for the poor 
| Horn-book, he diſdainfully diſcarded it 
from his Inſpection, as ſtill retaining 
from the corrupt Times of Popery the 
Cris-Croſs before the Alphabet, and the 
Popiſh Form of Bleſſing prefixed to the - 
Lord's Prayer, I wiſh it was in my 1 
F Power 
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Power to give here a pompous Detail of 
the noble Squire Gruffy's Performances; 
but they were ſo low and dull, and mean, 
and baſe, and ſtarvling and wretched, that 
they fall ſnort of all Notice, or the bare 
mentioning of them would do them too 
much Honour, However, in Quality of 
Patron, and on Account of the huge 
Heaps of Braſs he had accumulated by 
an excluſive Privilege for retailing Aſs's 
| Brains, none grumbled at his taking upon 
| him the Title and Office of General in 
| Chief, which he accordingly. executed 
with all the vigorous Meaſures and po- 
tent Efforts that a Hero of his exalted 
Mettle was capable of exerting, 
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Containing beſides a ſhort premiſed Apology 
for the Author, the Charafters of the 
principal Critical Reviewers. 


Don't know what Share of Thanks I 
may be entitled to from the courteous 
Reader for giving him ſo pictureſque a 
Deſcription of the Monthly Reviewers ; 
but this I know, that I have taken a 
World of Pains to connect and adjuſt 
the looſe Hints and imperfect Sketches I 
had much ado to obtain from their God- 
© defs Cloacina, Let him therefore com- ii 
| F 2 mend 1 
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mend my Labour, if it be worth com- 
mending; if not, in his Opinion; let 
him uſe me as it ſuits his Temper: Per- 
haps when all is ſaid and done, any ma- 
levolent Inſinuation to my Prejudice can 
imply no more, than that I am never 
eaſy till I have my Joke out, which in- 
deed is a perverſe Humour according to 
the Poet 


C0 hd 6Cts Cans » dummodo riſum 
Excutiat fibi, hie non cuivis parcit amico. 
Hos. 


I ſhall uſe my beſt Endeavours to ſup- 
preſs my Itch for commitcing this Fault ; 
or at leaſt, if it cannot be wholly con- 
quered, to confine it within the Bounds of 
Decency. What now can the Reader re- 
quire? He ſees me confeſſing my Guilt, 
and hoping that a Reformation will ſuc- 


ceed : If he then willingly pardons what 
ever 
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ever he has hitherto found amiſs in me, 
I gladly accept of his Indulgence, and 


in the Diſpoſition of a Mind unhaunted 
by Apprehenſions of any Sort, do now 
acquaint him that I am going to reſume 
the Thread of my Story. 


I had only the Reſpite of a ſhort 
Night's Sleep after the Fatigues of ſur- 
veying all the intereſting Parts in the 
Characters of the Monthly Reviewers, 
when the Scent of the Critical Reviewers 
Lift, which I carefully laid, as yet un- 
opened and unread, under my Pillow, 
had by its briſk Effluviums ſo poignantly 
twitched the Fibres of my Noſtrils, that 
I awoke, and found myſelf all over De- 
fire to examine its Contents, What ſhall 
I ſay my Surprize was, when I ſaw two 
only characterized as Reviewers, and the 
Names of others, without any honour- 
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able Mention made of them, as ſo many 
Hirelings, or in ſome Senſe occaſional 
Conformiſts to theſe Reviewers Manner 
of Police and their Intentions? Cloacina, 
who by the bye, was no very faſt Friend 
to them, had cloped, in Order, I ſup- 
poſe, to decline all Interrogatories : Nei. 
ther, had I invoked her, would ſhe have 
deigned to be ſo condeſcending to me, as 
ſhe was for the Sake of branding her 
dearly beloyed Monthly Reviewers with 
a no leſs juſt than exact diſtinguiſh- 
ing Mark. Being therefore partly left in 
the Dark, in Regard to the two Princi- 
pals, and quite ſo in Regard to their 
Subdeligates, I came to a Reſolution with 
myſelf, to mention barely the Names of 
the latter, with a few ſhrewd Conjectures 
about them; and to ſet aſide Cloacina's 
Innuendoes of the former, as perhaps ſa- 


vouring of Partiality ; preſuming that I 
could 
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could more according to Truth adjuſt 
their Characters, from the Judgment I 
ſhould paſs myſelf on their Writings, 
To effect this, I fancied that no Method 
had the Art of fixing the Attention ſo 
well as that of a Parallel, whichif the ſu- 
percihous Reader does not find entirely 
after the Manner of Plutarch, he may 
think that I am not always ſo accurate an 
Artiſt as to work with Line and Level. 


. Sampſon Mac Jackſon, and Sawney Mac 
Smallhead are the Names of the two ſe- 
Ie& Critical Reviewers, They were both 
' North Britons, and both ſeem to have had 
the Advantages of a liberal Education, 
improved by good natural Parts, Reflec- 
tion-and Study, The firſt, m the twen- 
ty-fitth Year of his Age had a ſtrong In- 
clination to be initiated, among the 
People of the Orcades, in their Myſteries 


of . Bag pipes with Boreal Blaſts, 
F 4 whereby 
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whereby they could at Pleaſure contract 
them into a Flow of harmonical Propor- 
tions, or make them ſcout about with im- 
petuous Velocity to annoy unknown Ships 
on their Coaſts ; but perceiving that theſe 
myſtical Blaſts were neither according to 
their Promiſes, nor his Expectations, 
ſubſtantial enough to ſettle him in 
the Eaſe of Life, he removed under 


the Meridian of London, where he pro- 


feſſed himſelf a nice Architect of Words, | 
The ſecond, as Boileau ſays of Perault, | 
deſerting the infertile Science of Galen, 
which he had ftudied during the Term of 
ſeven_Years in the Iſland of Sie, living 
all the Time upon an herbaceous Diet, 
whereby his Viſage became transfuſed 
with a greeniſh Paleneſs, and his Guts 
often pinched with a Cholic Forceps, re- 
moved alſo under the Meridian of Lon- 
don, where, as Quacks had engroſſed the 

lucrative 
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lucrative Branches of Medicine, he ſolli- 
cited a Partnerſhip with his Countryman, 
and was admitted to an equal Partition of 
the Iſſues and Profits of Word- building. 
What will not keen Stomachs do? Sto- 
machs! that ſtill retained the Whet of their 
native Air, Their Superſtructures roſe 
apace; clear Heads projected, and tho? 

their Manner of Execution was ſome- 
what different, each pleaſed, and each, 


I muſt believe, has his Admirers. 


Both ſhew no ſmall Share of Frudition 3 
in Mac Jackſon, diſcloſing itſelf by a 
competent Knowledge of ſcveral Lan- 
guages, and by having read well the beſt 
Books in theſe Languages: In Mac 
Smallbead, by his Acquaintance with Me- 
dicine, and ſuch Parts of Natural Philo- 
ſophy as are relative to that Science, be- 
ſides a Taſte for Hiſtory and the Belles 

F 5 Lettres; 
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Lettres; but all not to that Degree of 
Perfection as he himſelf imagines, or 
would fain perſuade others, The Inven- 
tion of Mac Jackſon appears not as if it 
could deduct a conſtant Supply from its 
own Fund without being exhauſted, and 
therefore by having Recourſe ſometimes 
to the external Helps Memory has ſug- 
geſted from other Logodedaliſts, by re- 
fining upon their Thoughts, by convert- 
ing them artfully into its own Subſtance, 
it may not improperly be compared to a 
Bee induſtriouſly ſipping Honey from 
every Flower, Nature, though not very 
extenſive, having the Aſcendant in Mac 
Smallhead*s Invention, makes it eaſy, not 
mach indebted to Art, readily recruited 
by a little Attention to the common Oc- 
currences of Liſe, and more like a Four- 
tain, ſometimes pure, ſometimes turbid, 
than a large River, Elocution on Mac 


Fackjon's 
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Jackſon's Side, may be reputed his Ma- 
ſter- piece; for his Words flow with 
Smoothneſs ; are juſt, pure and elegant; 
they cluthe the Thought with a rich, yet 
decent Attire ; their Charms are not with- 
out Force, and the Warmth they excite 
begets a Deal of Pleaſure. But methinks 
a graceleſs and tireſome Monotony reigns 
through the Whole: The fame Order, 
the ſame Turns, the fame Junction, the 
ſame Tranſitions, the ſame Cadence pre- 
ſent themſelves almoſt every where; fo 
that by peruſing a Page or two of his 
Writings, you may ſay you have pernſed 
ten thouſand, that is, abſtracting from 
the Matter, and conſidering only the Elo- 
cution, There is one Thing Mac Feck- 


ſon ſeems particularly anxious about, 

which 1s the ending of a Period, or where | 

a Stop is neceſſary, with a Word of two, 

three or more Syllables, This, it muſt | 
| be 
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be confeſſed, is a Beauty, completes the 
Harmony, and ſhould moſt commonly 
be obſerved, though not always; becauſe 
a Monoſyllable is often more energic, 
eſpecially when the Senſe implies any 
Thing little, quick, hot, raſh, paſſionate, 
and precipitate. For this Reaſon we fo 
juſtly admire the exiguus Mus, and pro- 
cumbit humi Bos of Virgil, and all the 
other Falls either in the Middle or End 
of Lines, which no other Poet ever uſed 
ſo judiciouſly, whoſe very Words are a 
lively Picture of the very Nature of what 
they deſcribe. A ſtriking Example of a 
ſoft and gentle Fall in the Middle of a 
Verſe, may be ſeen towards the Begin- 
ning of the ſeventh Book, where, by the 
Poet*s deſcribing the uſhering in of a 
Calm, in theſe Words, cum venti poſuere, 
you imagine you hear the Winds blowing 
their laſt. 


Sawney 
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Sawney Mac Smallbead's Elocution par- 
takes of both the temperate and ſimple 
Kinds, ſometimes embelliſhed with the 
gay Flowers of figurative Thoughts and 
Expreſſions, and ſometimes contenting it- 
ſelf with the Cleanlineſs of modeſt and 
neat Apparel; but the former often de- 
generates into what the French call a 
Faux brillant, bearing no remote Reſem- 
blance to a Coat edged with Tinſel, in- 
ſtead of Gold or Silver Lace, which, 
however, may ſtrike at a Diſtance, but 
diſcovers the Cheat when cloſely examin- 
ed: The Latter, by too great an Affecta- 
tion of what the French alſo call heureuſe 
Negligence, falls into the very Vice of 
which it ſeemed the Virtue, and like 
a Woman turned Slattern through mere 
Love, often loſes by being careleſs of her 
Perſon, the Admirer of a fornier Ele- 

| gancc. 
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gance. Mac Smallbead likewiſe, in a 
great Meafure, expreſſes himſelf by Cir- 
cumlocution, as if the Language he 
writes in contained but few proper Words, 
ſo that if ſome of his Pieces in this Strain 
were reſolved into ſimple Propoſitions, 
they would dwindle away from their pro- 
miſing gigantic Aſpect into that of Pig- 
mies. 3 


Sampſon Mac Jackſon's Moral, in moſt 
of the Subjects he treats of, is ſound, in- 
ſtructive, and ſtrikes Home: That of 
Mac Smallhead is ſomething too vague 
and indeterminate, flouriſhing like a Prize- 
fighter, now and then giving a Scar, but 
ſeldom a Wound. His Ranpoms and 
PickLEs may ſtand excuſable in the 
Time they were written: Sawney, no 
Doubt, being then borne down by the 
Torrent of Ribaldry the late worſhipful 
Juſtice Henry Fielding, Eſq; poured upon 

| him 


ir 


him and others. But in emulating the 
Pattern of ſo inſtructive, or as the Bucks 
ſay, of ſo deſtructive a Moral; though 
in many Reſpects he has proved himſelf 
a worthy Rival, he cannot however claim 
an Equality with the worſhipful Juſtice 
for in Effect he is more harſh and forced; 
is deſtitute of a like Vivacity; is too cir- 
cumſtantial in Deſcriptions often quite 
unneceſſary, makes Nature ridiculous, and 
not what ſhe is or may be; ſhews no 
great Fertility of Invention ; and has but 
few ſtriking Incidents. Notwithſtanding 


as he has been deemed by the polite Rea- 


ders of the Britiſh Nation one of the 
principal Adepts in farcical Eloquence, 
I ſhall venture to place him next to the 
worſhipful Juſtice, but next“, with a 
great Space lying between; or, as when 


Proximus . ſed longo proximus intervallo. 


Vigo. Lib. 5. reid. 
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Domitius Afer being aſked, what Poet 

came neareſt Homer, anſwered, ** Vjrgi] 
e 1s the Second, yet nearer the Firſt than 
« a Third” ſo according to this No- 
tion, but by inverting the Propoſition, 
Sawney will be nearer a Third than the 
worſhipful Juſtice, 


—— 


In another Point of View, Majeſty and 
Dignity fit eaſy on Sampſon : Sawney only 
apes them, Sampſon has ſtronger Bones 
and Sinews : Sawney more Fleſh, Samp- 


ſon by diverſifying his Style may become 


the moſt elaborate Writer of his Age: 
Sawney has his Merit, and when exact 
may be fancied, As a Critic, Sampſon 
has always proved himſelf a juſt Diſ- 
cerner of the Good and the True in 
Writing : Sawney is not without ſufficient 
Abilities in that Reſpect ; but his Pre- 
judice and Paſſion have often made theſe 

Abilities, 
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Abilities, together with his profeſſed Can- 
dour, ſuſpected. Yes, this is Sawney's 
Peccadillo; none can deny but that in 
the Main he deſerves well of the Repub. 


lic of Letters; yet his Merit, ſuch as it 


is, is quite tarniſhed by his Vanity; a 


Vanity, always fulſome and always odious. 


He himſelf may boaſt, but few know 
with what Pretenſions, that he is a Non- 
pareil, uniting in his Genius the Sublimi- 
; ty of Homer, the Majeſty and Judgment 
of Virgil, the Force of Demoſthenes, the 
Copiouſneſs of Cicero, the Correctneſs 
of Cæſar, the Erudition of Varro, and 
the Sagacity of Lucretius. Such indeed 
is a fine Encomium, and Sawney in the 
Humility of his Heart deſerves it. Strange 
Infatuation! But how muſt his Oſtenta- 
tion be reliſhed, who is always extolling 
himſelf, and always depreciating others; 
or, what Man, unleſs a baſe Sicophant 


will 
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will praiſe him, who laviſhes Praiſes on 
himſelf? Does not the human Mind na- 
turally conceive that ſhe is ſublime, erect 
and big with Indignity againſt a Supe- 
rior? It is therefore, that we willingly 
raiſe thoſe, whoſe unaſpiring Thoughts 
ſeem to be ſincere : We do ſo, as imagin- 
ing ourſelves greater, and as often as 
Emulation foments no Animoſities, Hu- 
manity of Courſe ſucceeds, But he who 
arrogantly puffs himſelf up, is believed 
to depreſs and deſpiſe us, and not to make 
himſelf fo great, as others leſs. This is 
the Vice of thoſe, who are neither wil- 
ling to yield, nor can contend ; they de- 
ride ſuperior Merit, and upon ſuch a Mo- 
nument ſtrive to ere& their ignominious 
Trophies. 


Jam much afraid, the ſerious Mood 


' Sawney Mac Smatlhead had juſt now put 


ne 
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me into, will not be ſo acceptable to the 
gentle Reader, who, I believe, would 
rather have me laugh and tell Truth at 
the ſame Time, than form an Attack in 
earneſt upon a Critic, ſo formidable in 
repelling it, and now in War Time more 


particularly, for Fear of a Surprize, ſo 
deeply entrenched. What! an Attack 
in Earneſt! It conſiſts but of Words, 


and Words are but Wind, and I dare 
fay this Wind will not pLow, neither 
from him nor from me. The Laqueys, 
who on the Critical Liſt, held up his 
and his Partner Sampſon Mac Fackſon's 
Tails, enjoyed in fair and legible Letters 
the Names of Duncan Mac Croudy, Ar- 
chibald Mac Bonacs, Donald Mac Hag- 
geſs, and Paddy Fitzpatrick ; the laſt, very 
probably an Hibernian, or thence deriv- 
ing his Origin, Being without Charac- 
ters, as I ſaid, I was apt to ſurmiſe that 
| they 
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they were Non-entitiesz or like the 
Eccho, Voices and Nothing more ; or 
perhaps a Sort of Eatables their Owners 


chiefly fed upon, and were fond of; 
though I hardly believe that; for the 


laſt appearing to be ſomething like an 
Iriſhman, they would not play the Can- 
nibal and eat him; or, in fine, a poor 
neceſſitous Crew, never to receive ſepul- 
chral Honours after Death, nor to be 
ferried over any of the infernal Rivers, 
in Charon's flat-bottomed Boat, but to 
remain as a ftrolling Company of 
Players till Doomſday on the Banks of 
the Styx, However, theſe nominal Be- 
ings (call them what you will; for their 
Genus and Species are quite unknown) 
were deſtined to be Aids de Camp to 
his Typographical Highneſs, who as 
Patron of the Critical Review, was to 
be General in Chief of its Army, and 
. to 
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to command in Perſon the Center, 
Sampſon Mac Jackſon being appointed by 
him to command the Right Wing, and 
Sawney Mac Smallbead the Left. 
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CHAP. IX, 


The Army of the Monthly Review i, 
ſeized with an aſtoniſhing. Pannic, 
Jack o* the Lanthorn endeavours to 
compoſe their Minds by a ſet Harangue. 
Diſpoſitions made for engaging, An 
Account of the Battle that was fought 
between the Reviews, The Conſequences 
of this Batile and a Detail of other 
Diſaſters, | 


ND now, the appointed Day, for 
deciding all Diſputes by a general 
Battle between the two Reviews, being 
come; 
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come; (for the courteous Reader muſt 
know, that they ſcorned, during their 
Encampment, to take the leaſt Advan- 
tage over each other by a Surprize) the 
two Armies began to be in Motion. 
That of the Monthly Review, after ſtrik- 
ing their Tents, marched forward about 
an hundred Paces, to front the Paddington 
new Road ; their Left extending towards 
the inſpired Doctor Whitfield's Taber- 
nacle, their Right towards the new Cauſe- 


way, and their Rear being ſecured by 


the Walls and Gardens of Montague- 


J Houſe, In this Polition, they waited the 


Attack of the Enemy, with as much 
Calmneſs, and with as little Dejection of 
Spirit, as ſome Circumſtances, which had 
like to have ſcared the Soldiery out of 
their Wits, could well admit of, 


N 
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It ſeems, they expected, as an Omen 
of undoubted Succeſs, that Phæbus, a 
Parent they had often claimed, would 
have ſmiled upon, cheriſhed and en- 
livened them by his Orient Beams; that 
the Lark with his briſk muſical Notes, 
would have excited their martial Ardour, 
not to take Wing into the Sky, ſo as at 
laſt to evaporate into thin Air, but to 


keep it towering over the Enemy's Ef- 


forts; in ſhort, that the Face of Nature 
would look gay and ſplendid about them, 
to fill their Hearts with Gladneſs for an- 
ticipating the Comforts of Victory. In- 
ſtead of theſe fortunate Preſages, the 
« Dawn was overcaſt, and heavily in 
« Clouds brought on the Day“; Ra- 
vens and Magpies kept cawing and chat- 
tering about them, and even ſometimes 
perched on their Helmets, ſure to leave 


* Addiſon's Ca T 0. 
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behind a fetid, ill complexioned Ordure, 
for the ungrateful Recreation of their 
Eyes and Noſes; and, Oh Horrour!- 
Rats and Field: Mice, Frogs; Toads' and 
Moles; / as if collected by Tome magic 
Charm, beſides Hogs grunting and 
ſweaking, and Aſſes braying with all the 
Vehemency of theit guttural Inſpirations 
and Exſpirations, came ruſhing in among 
them, eager to devour the whole Hoſt, 
with all their my e : 
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Rehoboam om Ech che Genera, 
who had been juſt bit by a 8 
Hanover Rat, that had ſagaciouſly, un- 
felt and unſeen, climbed up his Armour. 
and got clear off with a Piece of his Ear, 
was quite diſmayed, and irreſolute how 
to behave himſelf, or what to order on this 
Emergency. He ſaw his Forces infeſted 
in the ſame Manner by the rapacious Ver- 
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min, and. all ſeized” by the Symptoms of 
the like Conſternation, which but too 
viſibly ſtarted in their Faces. Alas! how 
ſhould theſe Bodings of approaching Fate 
be remedied? \ Atlaſt, after an Alterna- 
tion of gloomy Thoughts, in which no- 
thing occurred to extricate his Hopes 
from their State of Deſpondency ; Fack 
0* the Lanthorn, who then kept conſtantly 
at his Elbow to adminiſter occaſionally to 
him ſome of his cordial Advice, and 
who had but two Minutes before received 
himſelf a moſt ſevere Kick on the Shins 
from a Jack-Afs, told him with a ſour 
Phiz, and ftill rubbing away the Smart of 
his Shins: „By the immortal Memory 
« of Oliver Cromwel, Sir; you muſt 
« ejther immediately difband your Ar- 
« my, that they may conſult their Safety 
„by a precipitate Flight; for you ſee the 
«, Enemy beginning to file off towards 
« us; or you muſt permit me to ha- 

«© rangue 
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« rangue them; for I ſee nothing but 


« my ſalutary Admonitions can recover 
« them from their Panic, and recall 
« that ſprightly Courage they ſeem to 
have loft,” If you have any Thing 
«* to ſay, ſay on, replied General Gruffy, 
« with a faint Voice; your Tongue be- 
« dewed with ſpiritual Unction, can ut- 
« ter the Words of Conſolation, nay, 
« even bring unto a new Life all 
« Babes of Grace, when worldly Wiſe- 
« men think them dead.” 


This Permiſſion granted, nothing now 
was wanting but ſome eminent Place, on 
which the ſpiritual Hero mounted con- 
ſpicuouſly, might deliver his Speech ac- 


cording the to Preſcript of all the emphati- 


cal Tones he had conſtantly and invaria- 
bly practiſed from his Youth up till then, 
Some adviſed the erecking of him on a 
Pair of Aſſes; but the Inſtability, by 
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Reaſon of their preſent unruly Behaviour, 


that was apprehended from them, made, 
Jack o the Lanthorn himſelf ſuggeſt, that 


it would be far more adviſable to prop, 
his Pedeſtals on the Shaulders of two 
human Aſſes; that theſe ſhould be, to. 
give the greater Sanction to his Diſcourſe, 
the identical Shoulders of General Gru 
and Sir Imp Brazen, the Politician; and 
that it was neceſſary for Mynheer Tanaquil- 
Limmonad, Martin Problem, and Teady 
Mac Laughlin to lay faſt Hold of his 
Knees, becauſe, as he ſhould grace his 
Elocution by a manifold Geſticulation of 
his Hands, and an undulating Move- 
ment* of his Body in all Directions, or 
according to the Proceſs of Dr, Lobò's 
muſcular Motion, he might, without 
this Precaution, come tumbling down in 
the Midſt of a neatly turned and muſical- 
ly accented Period. 


What 


( 


What Jack o' the Lautbern had pro- 
poſed was received with a loud Plaudite, 
and Mynheer Limmonad in particular, to 
declare how much he admired his Wil- 
dom, bawled out, 4 quantum Cerebri gf 
Oh what a fine Thing it is, to have fo 
- Clear a Brain!“ Satisfaction could now be 
ſeen beginning to glow in every Coun te- 
nance, and the Scaffolding being in a 
Moment diſpoſed in as much Method 
as it was pruderit!y projected, up ſtruts 
Jack o' the Lanthorn along the Nopingly 
inclined Backs of a Dozen Gregarian Sol- 
diers, and after humming, hawing, hauk- 
ing and ſnuffling, with a due Adjuſtment 
of the corrugative Muſcles of his Crab- 
Viſage, into the Airs of the moſt ſolemn 
Importance; he opened his Mouth with 
theſe Words, but firſt as a Prelude to 


them, with a huge bellowing Yawn, 
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which, if Fame be true, ſet all the Chit- 


dren in the Neighbourhood of Bloomſbury, 


and even in the Foundling-Hoſpital, a 


ſqualing. 


% Fellow-Soldiers, ſaid he, (his Tongue 
being now hung with a ſtupendous Volu- 
bility, as if it was a Machine con- 
trived for exhibiting a real perpetual - 
Motion) my Soul is ſorrowful, that ſuch 
long ſuffering Wights as you are, and fo 
ſturdy to bear up againſt all diſcomfiting 
Adventures, ſhould at preſent be ſo much 
puzzled in the Paths of Fear, as not to 
bound like friſking Lambs out of them. 
If your Fears were meted with any juſt 
Meaſure, I ſhould not ſo gape with Aſto- 
niſhment at them ; but verily, verily, I 


ſay unto you, they are not according to 
the Way that ſeemeth right in mine Eyes, 
which you all know, have often ſearched 


your Hearts and Loins, to caſt out the 


Dark- 
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Darkneſs that hoodwinked your Affections 
from beholding the true Light blazing on 
my Candleſtick before you. I conjure 
you, by all the Love that. reigneth among 
the Saints, to tell me now in the Words 
of 'Sobriety and Truth, what Device of 
Satan hath ſifted you to eſtrange your 
Spirits into ſuch pitiful Groanings, and on 
the very Day our Hoſt ſhould go forth to 
fight a mighty Battle againſt Foes that 
have galled our Backs with Burdens we 
are no longer able to bear; nay, even 
that have reviled us to our very Faces 
and fcoffed us to Scorn. Forſooth, it is 
thought, that the Animals, which but a 
tew Minutes ago have joined us, are the 
Cauſe of this hurly burly Fright that ſo 
ſuddenly has ſcouted from Rank to Rank. 
But know ye not, that theſe are friendly 
Brethren, They are all Types and Fi- 
gures of our inbred Dullneſs, or Malice; 
and though they are a little miſchievous, 
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it is only to give us Warning that by na- 
tural Inſtinct and Sympathy they have 
been ſummoned away from their ſeveral 
Abodes to our Afiftance, You will ſee 
by and bye, what a Banging they will 
give the Critical Reviewers, Lo! how 
they fume and fret to kick, bite and claw 
them, Fear not then, my Fellow-Sol- 
diers; the Prodigy is for and not againſt 
us. I ſwear by the leaden Brains of 
theſe Chieftains, who ſtand under me; 
and by their patient Shoulders, which 
ſupport me like ſenſeleſs Logs of Wood ; 
that the Day is yours; a Day of Victory, 
Jubilation and Triumph, which we ſhall 
anon proclaim to the four Corners of the 
World. Be ſtrong then in War; con- 
ſider the Days of Yore, when we hum- 
bled the Puiſſant and Haughty, and 
trampled upon their Leaders Necks in the 
Duſt : Even now ſhall we do the ſame 


with this upſtart Race of Caledonian Re- 
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viewers; their Force is but mere Puff or 
Shew, and our br{t Shock will toſs and 
diſperſe it in the empty Air, But what 
muſt I ſay of the Rewards that await 
your Proweis? Ye ſhall henceforth fit 
ennobled in the Gates of the City, and 
none will ever dare to conteſt . the Ve- 
racity of your Criticiſms. If they thould 
be fo impudent, ye ſhall have Power to 
break them that Moment, like a Pottei's 
Veſlel, into a thouſand Shivers. I need 
not exhort you more, Fellow-Soldiers 
for I ſee your Boſoms pant with Eager- 
neſs to engage: But let me tell you once 
again, that the Day is yours, a Day of 
Victory, Jubilation and Triumph!“ 


As ſoon as Jack ' ih? Lanthiry hac 
finiſhed ſpeaking, he waved about his 
truncated Sugar-loaf Hat in the Air, as 
a Signal for a general Huzza, whicl he 
puſhed forth lumſclf with ail the Fyrce 
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of his Throat and Cheſt, but was not 
anſwered with ſuch animated Acclama- 
tions, as ſhewed that he had inſpired the 
Army with ſuffictent Confidence : What 
their Minds dreaded they knew not yet 
exactly, but replete with Anxiety they 
could not help betraying a Fore-feeling 
of Miſhap, and approaching Sorrow. By 
this Time the Critical Reviewers Army 
was marching forward in Order of Battle. 
They did not take the Route of the new 
Turnpike Road, as the Enemy ſuppoſed 
they would; but when they had got clear 
o the Foundling Hoſpital, they proceeded 
directly qver ſeveral Fields interſected in 
ſome Places with deep Ditches, deſigning 
to flank their Antagoniſts, or to attack 
them briſkly in the Confuſion of turning 
their Poſition for making a proper Front. 
General Grzfy, to prevent the Advan- 
tages expected from this Motion, drew 
up with all pclible Exped. tion in the 


Form 
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Form of the Roman Cuncus, and had near 
completed his Diſpoſitions, when the 
Enemy having with ſome Difficulty clam- 
bered over the Cauſeway, ſhewed a Front 
like a Half Moon, and by filing off ſuc- 
ceſſively at the Extremities, ſeemed as 
if they intended to ſurround, or take him 
in between two Fires, 


The two Armies were now near enough 
for the Diſcharge of their miſſive Wea- 
pons, and their Batteries began to play 
with the Impetuoſity of ravaging Hurri« 
canes, The Right Wing of the Cr:tical 
Reviewers poured in without Interruption 
during ſix Minutes upon the Left of the 
Monthly a ſtunning Volley of Noi/e and 
. Impudence, It was attended with very 
good Effect, eſpecially among the Sol- 
diery ; for ſome of them being raw, un- 
experienced and little inured to the Diſ- 
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cipline of modern Reviewing, had the 
Tympanum of their Ears ſo furiouſly 
tzumped upon, that it either became 
quite relaxed, or burſt with a violent 


Crack, In the firſt Caſe, a thick, total 


or abfolute Deafneſs enſued, and it was 
found impoſlible ever after by any chi- 
rurgical Operation or Application, either 
to brace the Tympanum, or reſtore the 
auditory Nerve to its priſtine Elaſticity. 
In the ſecond, the Brain was turned out 
of its natural Poſition, every Integument 
and Membrane that enwrapped it, being 
ſuddenly left quite deſtitute of a repelling 
Force; fo that the ſtupified Patient ex- 
pired inſtantly, as if feized by an irreſiſti- 
ble apoplectic Revulſion, or clapped be- 
tween the Wings of Thunder. Thoſe 
who ſuffered by the Impudence, and yet 
were unhurt Ly the Aoiſe, which was 
very -ſurp:ifing, becauſe Noiſe and Im- 
pudence are gencrally Concomitants and 

friendly 
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friendly conſpire to obtain their Ends, 
diſcovered ſo many wretched Symptoms 
of Shame, that not being able to ſtand 
the Brunt of the horrid Confuſion they 
were thrown into, they expoſed their 
Backs in a baſe Flight. Their Leaders 


with many a miawling Cat-call after- 


them, fought to bring them back, en- 
treating them to confront Impudence 
with Impudence but all was in vain : 
No Remonſtrance, however ſeaſonable, 


could put them again in Countenance. 


General Gruffy ſeemed not in the leaſt 
diſconcerted by this little Diforder a few 
of his Party had been forced into. He 
bad by himſelf a large Stock of Neiße 
and Inpudence; but not caring to let ir 
fly ſo ſoon, he with great Coolneſs and 
Compolure ordered a general Diſcharge 
from the Artillery and Muſquetry of his 
Left Wing; that from the Artillery to 
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conſiſt of Dullzeſs, and from the Mu: 
quetry, of Vanity. It was an amazing 
Sight to behold how the Operation was 
conducted and executed, It ſeems the 
Cannon brought into the Field on this 
Occaſion, was neither of Iron, nor of 
Braſs, nor of Leather, as ſometimes uſed 
by Guſtavus Adolphus; but of a Papier 
Macbé, vulgarly called Paſteboard, which 
General Gruffy himſelf with his Under- 


ſtrappers had aſſiduouſly with accurate 


Rumination chewed out of their Reviews 
and other learned Lucubrations, and at 
laſt to the great Vexation of their Man- 
dibles, had brought to a due Conſiſtence 
by a Cement filtrated and coagulated 
from their Salival Dus, The Bore of 
theſe Pieces was prodigious large, being 
calculated to receive as Bullets, the Heads 
of Aſes, Hogs, Calves, Oxen, and in 
ſhort, of all Animals celebrated in the 
moſt renowned Natural Hiſtories for the 
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Gifts of Lazineſs, Stupidity and Dullneſs; 
and as ſome of the Heads were linked to- 
gether by Cows-tails, they therefore re- 
ceived the Appellation of Chain-Balls, 
The Manner of performing an Exploſion 
by them, when they were mounted, well 
pointed and heavily charged, was by the 
Help of a long Pole, puſhed in at the 
nether End by a Dozen of robuſt En- 
gineers (this being the Number allotted 
to the ſerving of each Gun) ſo that put 
in Motion according to the Degree of 
Velocity agreeable to heavy Bodies, juſt 
upon penetrating the inimical Ranks, the 
Bullet-heads by the working of the Poles 
came tumbling out, and the Engineers 


to produce a Similarity of Smoke and 
Vapour, as if from the burning of Gun- 
powder, immediately upon the extracting 
of the Poles, threw Half a hundred 
Weight into each Piece ſo diſcharged, of 


Poppy 
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Poppy and Black-Lead Powder, which 
they ſtoutly blew, by inſerting the Nuzzle 


of a Pair of Bellows through the Touch- 
hole into the F.yes of all Opponents. 


As Dullneſs 1s uſually cloſe at the Heels 
followed by Yanity; (for none are ſo vain 
as the Dull, who from a Tin&ure of 
falſe Science, or from ſkimming over the 
Surface of Literature, are infatuated with 
the Notion of being Perſons of mighty 
Conſequence) ſo the Diſcharge of the 
Muſquetry was deſigned to ſecond by 
the Volatility of well timed Puffs, the 
pond'rous Blows dealt by the Paſteboard 
great Guns, and to make them ſeem ani- 


mated, when they ſhould happen to be 


over-clogged by their congenial vis iner- 
li. The whole Apparatus of this Muſ- 
quetry was nothing more than what 1s 
commonly ſeen in a Boy's Pop-Gun. 

They 
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They ejaculated little Pellets of Tow, 
and the compreſſed Air, when the Ram- 
mer was almoſt driven in to its full 
Length, yielded a briſkly pert Sound. 
Juſt ſo, when a Monthly Reviewer has 
- expended a full Stone of the Maſs of 
Lead in his Scull in weighty Remarks 
upon the Denſity of an Author's Poſte- 
riors, for Fear of ſtumbling upon a nauſea- 
bund Reader, he at laſt is ſure if he can, 


for decent Mirth's Sake, to crack a Joke, 


at the Poor Author's Expence, 


The Diſcharge of the Artillery and 
Muſquetry being now made according to 
General Gruffy's ſpecial Command, the 
reſulting Conſequences appeared exceed- 
ing ſingular and aſtoniſning. In the 
 Twinkling of an Eye, as if the Charms 
of Morpheus, the God of Sleep, Drowſineſs 
and Oſcitancy, had pervaded every Vein 
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and Artery of the whole Band, againſt 
whom this Operation was directed, they 
were benumbed, after fetching a long- 
winded Yawn, with a' chilling Torpor, 
Their uſeleſs Arms dropped from their 
Hands now too languid and quite nerve- 
leſs to graſp them; their Eyes rolled, but 
in vain, to expel the thick Miſts that 
clouded them ; their Heads nodded on 
their Shoulders; and their Feet unſtable 
were obliged to trip up; in Obedience to 
the lethargic Sluggiſhneſs that weighed 
down their Bodies like Mill-ſtones to the 
Ground, In ſhort, Nox atra cava circum- 
volat umbrd, pitchy Night fluttering about 
their Temples, enveloped all their wake- 
ful Powers of Reſiſtance within its hollow 
Shade; and to complete the Scene, Teach 
Mac Laughlin, the wooden Reviewer, 
ruſhing in among them, with his Club- 
law, baſtonaded the Soles of their Heads, 
as he boaſtingly ſoon after expreſſed him- 
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ſelf to General Gruffy, and knocked them 
all down before they were up. 


Such was the Plight of this Wing of 
the Critical Reviewers; and it was the 
more ſhocking, as his Typographical 
Highneſs their General, was quite igno- 
rant of any Stratagem of War that could 
ſtop ſhort the further Havock of theſe 
Soporiferous Engines, or rouze Folks 
from ſuch an Iron Sleep. Giving them 
up for loſt, he was going to reſtore the 
Battle in that Wing by calling in his 
Corps de Reſerve, and the ſame was ready 
to charge, when Sawney Mac Smallbead 
adviſed their withdrawing, promiling that 
by his medical Art, he would in a few 
Moments make them more wakeful and 
active than they were before the Battle. 
He was as good as his Word; for ſprink- 
ling about them with a Hand-bruſh con- 
| 4derable Quantities of a Sort of Sal Vo- 
| latile 
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lalile Oleoſum, chymically prepared by 


himſelf from the Eſſence of Loggerheads, 
they all ſtarted up rubbing their Eyes, 
and roaring, as if from a frightful Dream; 
and being made ſenfible by a ſhort Speech 
of the Diſaſter that befell them; to wipe 
away the Diſgrace of ſo prepoſterous a 
Nap, they all with one Accord made a 
reſtleſs Irruption upon the Enemy, and 
after a great Slaughter and diſmounting 
ſeveral of the. Paſteboard Cannon and 
and taking the reſt, they made that whole 

Corps of Engineers, together with ſeven 
File of the Muſqueteers, Priſoners. 


In' the mean Time, the two other 
Wings, with the Centers, were equally 
obſtinate and intrepid in maintaining the 
Conflict, They charged and re-charged 
on both Sides with Poftiveneſs, Pedantry 
and I- Manners. Mars ſeemed ſuſpended 
between them; ſo bold and daring were 

they, 
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they, to ſtand ſtiff in the Opinion that 
Victory would declare for them. At 
laſt, General Gruffy preſuming to make 
ſhort Work of it, as indeed his Forces 
were more numerous, detached Jack o 
the Lanthoru with a choſen Band, com- 


poſed of the moſt ſtupid Abſtracts, un- 
fair Extracts, ſilly Animadverſions, inju- 


dicious Reflections, abſurd Notions, falſe 
Infinuations, malevolent Cenſures, and 


ignorant Aſſertions, that could be found 
in the moſt brilliant Parts of all his Re- 
views, Theſe he ordered him to march 
ſuly with about, and take the Enemy 
in the Rear, whilſt Sir Imp Brazen was 


to put them, with another Detachment, 


upon a falſe Scent, and himſelf and 


Mynheer Tanaquil Limmonad with the 


main. Body, to keep them at Bay. 


The Drift of this Manceuvre-was ſoon - 
perceived by the Critical Leaders, Sauney 


Mac 
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Mac Smallbead, the moſt forward of 
them, poſted inſtantly after Jack with 
tome light armed Troops of Blackardiſm. 
The Purſuit was cloſe, and Jack ſaw 
himſelf before he was aware of it, cut 
off from all Comunication with his Bre- 
thren, and his Rear-guard beginning to 
be haraſſed by a Platoon firing of bitter 
Taunts and opprobrious Obloguy, What 
ſhould poor Jack do? How ſhould he 
ſave himſelf from being circumvented 
by ſuch a Torrent of Abuſe and Scurri- 
lity? He had no Courage to face about; 
and if ever he had any, it now all fell 
into his Heels, ſuggeſting, that it was 
his beſt Way to run hard for it. He 
did ſo, and ſetting up his Ignis fatuus to 
lead his wandering Steps, he ordered his 
choſen Crew, now as much diſtracted 
as himſelf, to follow with him the uner- 
ring Guide through Thick and Than. 
The Conſequence was, when they had 
croſſed Tottenham-Court Road, the Inis 
| fatuus 
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fatuus reſted upon a Soil-pit, or deep 
Trench full of Mire and Naſtineſs; and 
Fack confident with himſelf that this Pit 
muſt be a ſure Azylum to them, he 
plunged in without Heſitation and all 
his Crew after him, Some grave Authors 
are of Opinion, that there is here a Deſcent 
to the Tartarean Regions; becauſe, tho? 
often plumbed by the moſt curious and 
diligent Antiquarians with Lines extended 
in indefinitum, no Bottom had ever been 
found. *Tis certain, ſome expert Har- 
poniers had been employed to fiſh out 
Fack and his Companions; but their La- 
bour being all to no Purpoſe, the World 
was ata Loſs to account, with any Shew 
of Truth, for the Phenomenon, till Mon- 
ſieur Maubert de Gouvert aſſured them in 
one of his Political Mercuries, of his having 
received undoubted Intelligence, that they 
had been condemned by Rbadamantbus, 
one of the Judges in Hell, to undergo 


the 
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the Metamorphoſis of Frogs *, and to be 
for ever croakipg Inhabitants of the Ri- 
ver Leibe“ $ dormant. Waters, 


— 


That pats o the Lantharn received 
ſome Ovetthrow, or that his Detach- 
ment was routed and diſperſed, appeared 
but too viſibly to General Gruffy, by 
Sawney*s triumphant Return to the Field 


of Battle. The Mohthly Reviewers had 


now in Reality the worſt of it: They 
were prefſed hard on all Sides, and many 
of their Ranks were thinned, and' ſome 
entirely mowed down in a deſperate Puſh 
made by the Enemy to come to cloſe 
Quarters by ſtaring them point blank in 
their Faces to reconnoitre their Inanity. 
A Retreat, could they have effected it 
with any Regularity, might have been of 
Service to them; but they were ſo broken 
and diſheartened, that not being able to 
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rally, they followed their General's Ex- 
ample, who was one of the firſt to run 
away with as much Speed as his mettle- 
ſome Pegaſus of the Aſinine Species could 
carry him. However, they made a Stand 
at the Tabernacle, but it was rather to 
ſeek the Protection of the holy Man's 
Sanctuary by laying Hold of his Horns, 
than with any Inclination to fight again 
with Foes who had ſo roughly handled 
them, and who now bent upon cutting 
them off entirely, were purſuing them 
with their whole collected Force. 


The holy Man had not been long 
ſtrutting about his Roſtrum, and deſcant- 
ing with expanded Arms on the unſpeak- 


able Glories of the Third Heaven he had 
been rapt into, and the manifold Conſola- 
tions of the Bleſſings of Mammon, which 


like Morning Dew had been poured into 
H his 
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- his Heart, and of which, he ſaid, he 
would let a few Drops fall into the Ears 
of all conſiderate newborn Hearers, when 
ſeeing General Gruffy with the broken 
Remains of his Army approach, and with 
lamentable Wailing beg and beſeech him 
to ſhelter them under the Shadow of his 
Wings: Ah! ſaid he, Men and Bre- 
thren, to what a Paſs are we come ? Be. 
hold here ſome of your beft Friends! 
Cheriſh them in your Boſoms; Refreſh 
them according to the Extaſies of the 
Spirit; the Sword of the Philiftines has 
prevailed againſt them; but to fave them 
from being ſmitten again with its Edge, 
and that the Abomination of Deſolation 
ſhould not be ſeen ſtanding in this holy 
Place, I do ſolemnly, “by the Authori- 
« ty given me, an Authority greater than 
either Peter, Paul, or any of the Apo- 
&« files ever had; nay, even I ſay unto 
« you, greater than any of the Popes 
could ever pretend to; by this Autho- 


« rity 


the 
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4 rity, I ſay, I do declare and pronounce 
« a general Amneſty and Indemnification 


% from, and a full and free Pardon, Ab- 
“ ſolution and Remiſſion of all your Sins, 
&* paſt, preſent and to come *,” if you 
arm yourſelves with Vengeance againſt 
theſe Sons of Belial, the Critical Re- 
vietwers, and cut them down like the 
Graſs, ſhould they prophanely dare to 
make an Irruption into the Precincts of 
this Tabernacle of Righteouſneſs.” 


Whilſt the holy Man was ſtill giving 
Vent to the Turbulency of his Spirit, 
and was ſtraining his Lungs into the moſt 
obſtreperous Tones of Vociferation, he 
was ſummoned to ſurrender all his Re- 


* Wh-tfi-14 has been frequently heard to ufe 
theſe Words, or of like Import, whereby may be 
ſeen his wanton Abuſe of Religion, to impoſe up- 
on the Simple and Credulous. 

H 2 fugees 
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fugees in three Minutes, or to be pro- 


.ceeded himſelf againſt with his whole 


Congregation, as Enemies and Diſturbers 
of the publick Weal. Refuſing to com- 
ply, and withal threatning to deliver over 


all the Critical Combattants to the Diſ- 


poſal of Satan, four Batteries were im- 
mediately erected, one before each Corner 
of the Tabernacle, and all of them at once 
were played off with red-hot Balls of Non- 
ſenſe, Things very familiar tothe holy Man, 
but now unfortunately deſtructive of his 
Being, and the only Cauſe of his Diſſo- 
lution : For he was ſuffocated by the 
Phlegm Hand in Hand with Sir Imp 


Brazen, before he could jump out of a 


Window after General Gruffy, who led 


the Way. Not one of thoſe who had 


Recourſe to the Experiment of jumping 
out of Windows, whether Monthly Re- 
viewers, or Wh-tfi-Id-t-s, eſcaped unhurt. 
General Gruffy's Sinciput was fractured, 


and 


A— 


1 
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and the Moment he fell, he ſaw himſclf 
made Priſoner by a Party of Critical Dra- 
goons, who ſeized upon his Review and 
ſtuck it-.by Derifion on his Forehead, 
Mynheer Tanaquil Limmonad broke his 
Neck, and Teady Mac Laughlin, one of 
his Legs. As for Martin Problem, he 
had been a Captive on the Field of Battle 


among the Engineers, whom he com- 
manded in Chief, 


Victory does not always ſmile upon 
thoſe ſhe has favoured, ſo as to render in 
all Reſpects their Satisfaction complete. 
Sawney Mac Smallhead, who had been a 
very buſtling Hero during the Battle, and 
who in ſome Meaſure might be ſaid to 
be his General's Right-hand Man, had 
the Misfortune to be way-laid, whilſt he 
was viewing the Attack on the Taber- 
nacle from a riſing Ground, and ſending 
off his Aids de Camp with Directions to 


H 3 make 
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make it as hot as poſſible, It feerns Dr. 
S$h—8bb -e, who bore him an old Grudge 
for ſome former Bickerings, having pre- 
vious Notice of the Battle between the 
two Reviews, obtained a Day-rule from 
the King*s-Bench Priſon, on Pretence of 
being only a Spectator of it, He had 
privately muſtered together about a hun- 
dred and fifty ſtout Tars with Admiral 
Ks Commiſſion in their Pockets 
to apprehend Sawney for high Crimes and 
Miſdemeanors, The Opportunity of his 
being thinly guarded and at ſome Diftance 
from the main Body of the Army ſerved 
their Purpoſe. In ſhort, they carried 
him off with little Oppoſition, and clapped 
him faſt in Durance. Sawney ever ſince 
has left off the Trade of Reviewing, 
thinking, Cobler like, he ſhould make 
both Ends meet better by laying up all 
the looſe Hints that occur to him in a 
2255 Sort 
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Sort of Repoſitory, which he is now 
compiling and digeſting in Conjunction 
with his old Crony Timothy Crabſhaw, 
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SKLEEASISSILISLAIELEESES 


CHAP 4 


A Trophy erected with an Inſcription Latin 
and Engliſh to comemorate the Critical 
Review's Victory. Squire Gruffy is ſent 
into Baniſhment among the Hottentots. 


T was with very deep Concern that 

the Critical General heard of Sawney's 
hard Lot; but as it was paſt being re- 
dreſſed, and as Regrets were ſuperfluous, 
though he always retained a grateful Senſe 
of his Services, he abandoned himſelf 
with his victorious Army to the Enjoy- 


ment of the Pleaſures which are not un- 
common 
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common when a bitter and obſtinate Ene- 
my is totally defeated. A Fru de Joie 
was fired off, and on the Center of the 
Ground where the Tabernacle ſtood, be- 
fore it was reduced to Aſhes, a Trophy 
was erected, with the Monthly Review 
transfixed by a thouſand Darts, flying on 
the Top like a Paper Kite, and all the 
other Parts were decorated with the Spoils 
of War, eſp cially with the Paſteboard 
Cannon, which had like to have proved 
ſo fatal to the Victors. An Inſcription, 
Latin and Engliſh, in Letters of Gold and 


crowned with Laurel, was legible to the 


naked Eye towards the Middle. All Per- 


ſons going that Way may read it; but 


as it may not reſiſt the Injuries of Time, 
and as ſome evil- minded occult Partizan 
of the quondam Monthly Review, may de- 
face it and disfigure the Trophy, I pre- 


ſumed it would not be amiſs to preſerve 
here a Copy of it. 


LATIN. 


—— 
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ApPoLLOnt MusrsQUE SACRUM. 
Idibus Martiis, 

Anni mileſimi, ſeptingenteſimi, ſexageſimĩ; 
CxrTica Librorum celeberrima RE ctxso, 
get In prælio, inftruQa acie, commiſſo, 
Campi in medio qui interjacet 
Infantium expoſitorum Hoſpitio, & Vitfeldi Tentorio; 
Debellavit, proſtravit, fudit, occidioneque occidit 

Ingentes Copias, 
Leviſque armaturæ milites, 
Illepidæ, inconcinnæ, fatue, inſulſæ, 
Menſtruæ Librorum Recenſionis. 


Poſteaque igne adjuta ethereo, 
Qui profluit ex ſuperciliis fulgidi Apollonis, 
| Omnes dolos ejus effecit irritos, 
IS Brachioque 
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Brachioque juſtã ultione percito, 
Ipſam Criticam ſuam animam efflare coegit. 


Apollo gaudeto! 
Gaudetote Caſtalides ! 
En Ego veltra ! 
© Exhinc mihi fas fit veſtris intereſſe choris, 
Fas fit Parnaſ jugo inſidere conſpicienda, 
Liceat ibi, puriore ſub atheris axe 
Efferri letitia, 
Semperque aMari 
Veſtri particula divini numinis. 


Tunc omnes Recenſſones perſimiles 
Puſillæ Menſtruæꝶ Recenſioni, 
Pudibundæ, ruboreque perfuſæ, aſpiciant 
Lauri corollas ſacra mea cingentes tempora; 
Naribus cum mecerore hauriant 
Ambroſios odores, 

Quos nitidiuſculz meæ veſtes ſpirant; 
Oculis permetiantur invidis 
Junonium inceſſum meum, 
Lætique, placidique oris majeſtatem. 


Alacri, grato, memorique pectore, 
Ege CRI TIcA Librorum Recenſio, 
Hocce 
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Hocce Tropgum, 


In honorem veſtrum immortalem, 
Do, dico, conſecro. 


PFF 
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SACRED ro APOLLO AND TH MuUsSEs. 

On the Ides of March, in the Year 1760; 
The illuſtrious CRITICAL REVIEW, 
In a pitched Battle fought in the Field, 

Between 
The Foundling- Hoſpital and Whitfiel#'s Tabernacle; 
Vanquiſhed by a total Overthrow, 
The numerous regular Forces and light Troops 


Of . 
The ſilly and paultry Monthly Review. 


| And 
Afterwards aſſiſted by the etherial Fire, 
That 
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That guſhes from the Eyebrows of the bright Apollo, 


Rendered all her Machinations abortive, 
And | | | 


With an Arm animated by juſt Revenge, 
Made her give up her Critical Ghoſt. 


Rejoice, Apollo! 
Rejoice, ye Muſes ! 
Behold me your Votary |! 

May I henceforth make one in your Chorus, 
May I fit conſpicuous on the Parnaſſian Mount, 
Exult in its pure Air, 

And 
Be for ever fired 
With a Portion of your ſublime Spirit. 


Let therefore all ſuch Reviews-as the Monthly 
See to their utter Confuſion, 
The Wreaths of Laurel binding 
My facred Temples ; 
Let their Noſtrils ſnuff up with Vexation 

The ambroſial Odours exhaled 

From my ſplendid Veſtment ; 
Let them with Envy ſurvey 

My majeſtic Gate, 


And 
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And 
The Dignity of my ſerene Aſpect. 


With a joyful, grateful, and mindful Heart, 
7 the CxITICAL RRVIE W 

Do conſecrate this Trophy 
To your immortal Honours, 


a fs Me 


Nothing 
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Nothing very material to deſervea Place 
in this Narrative, happened afterwards, 
except the doleful Lamentations of Ge- 
neral Gruffy for the Loſs of his Review 
and Reviewers, If the gentle Reader has 
a Mind to ſimpathize with him, he can 
much better feel all his Sorrow, by repre- 
- ſenting to himſelf a faithful Image of it, 
than I can deſcribe it. To prevent his 
ever riling in Judgment again with ano- 
ther Review, he was condemned to be an 
illuſtrious Exile among the Hottentots, and 
it was laſt Week, that, being put Aboard 
a Dutch Bottom, with the reſt of his Crew, 


he ſailed with a fair Wind for the Cape 
of Good Hope. 
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